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HAND IN HAND 


GLENLYON-NORFOLK SCHOOL 


BOARD OF GOVERNORS 1989/90 


Vice-Chairman: Mrs. Deborah A. Todd 


Chairman: Mr. William McCallum 
Secretary: Mrs. Joanne B. Corwin 
Dr. Bruce T.E. Campbell 

Mr. Ian M.A. Grant 

Mrs. Deanna Henry 

Mrs. Laurel E. Hounslow 

Mr. A.G. ‘‘Tav’’? Macpherson 


TEACHING STAFF 


Beach Drive: 

Mr. Paul Abra 

Mr. David Auld 

Mrs. Kathleen Blohm 
Mr. Stuart Brambley 
Mrs. Alison Chadsey 
Mr. Greg Darms 

Mr. Michael Gormley 
Miss Gill Hayward 

Mrs. Lauren Herrndorf 
Mrs. Marianne Lidstone 
Mr. Richard Lidstone 
Mrs. Barbara Lisson 
Mr. Randy Longmuir 
Mrs. Margery MacQuarrie 
Miss Sandra Middleton 
Mrs. Isobel Oliver 

Mr. Charles Schneider 
Mrs. Iola Scott 


Beach Drive: 

Mr. George Greulich 
Mrs. Sandra Paton 
Mrs. Marilyn Petersen 


Miss Rosalind Scott 
Mrs. Chris Stewart 
Mr. David Vernon 


Bank Street 

Junior School: 

Miss Jennifer Bennett 
Mr. Tom Blake 

Mrs. Veronica Blake 
Mr. Rick Cicchine 
Mrs. Darlene Dressler 
Mrs. Madeleine Humer 
Ms. Deryn Lavell 

Mrs. Elizabeth Logan 
Mrs. Kim Longmuir 
Mrs. Sally McAuley 
M. Hubert Migeon 
Mrs. Carolin Morehen 
Mrs. Miriam Myllymaki 


Treasurer: Mr. Brian D. Dyer 


Mr. John Oughtred 
Mrs. Glenda Payzant 
Dr. David Pearson 


Dr. Margaret B. Robertson 


Mr. Mark Scott 


Mrs. Eileen Pangman 
Mrs. Patty Wells 
Mrs. Margaret Wilmot 


Senior School: 

Mrs. Nana Austin 

Mrs. June Beynon 

Mr. William Brennan 
Mr. Bob Britten 

Mr. David Brooks 

Mr. Richard Calderwood 
Miss Valerie Chatterton 
Mme. Gisele de Marquez 
Ms. Pearl Denny 

Ms. Sandy Drever 

Miss Marty Dupas 

Mrs. Jane Hicks 

Mr. Jim Hockley 

Mr. Andrew Jackson 


ADMINISTRATION 


Bank Street: 

Mr. Robert Bentley 
Mrs. Dodie Eastaugh 
Mrs. Vivian English 


Mrs. Gwen MacPherson 
Ms. Eileen Nielsen 

Mrs. Ann Raffo 

Mrs. June Tatchell 


SERVICES 


Bank Street: 
Mr. Carl Bates 
Mr. Ken Doney 


Beach Drive: 
Mr. Austin Brandow 
Mr. Dirk Riedstra 


Mrs. Mully Jackson 

Mrs. Marion Jenkins 

Miss Katharine Jennings 
Dr. Stephen Johnson 

Mr. Matthew Kirby 

Ms. Diane Kneeland 

Mrs. Margaret McCullough 
Mrs. Virginia Malik-Diemer 
Ms. Laura Markle 

Mrs. Keiko Ota Mayse 
Mrs. Ray Neilson 

Mr. Alan Ormerod 

Mrs. Hilde Plotnikoff 
Mrs. Severina Sapriken 
Mr. Stephen Scott 

Mrs. Diana Straith 

Mr. Harvey Thorau 

Mrs. Brenda Wilson 

Mr. Bruce Wilson 


Ms. Karla Wagner 
Mr. Keith Walker 


Mrs. Amarjit Gill 
Mr. Flavio Lomeli 
Mr. Keith Tucker 





From the Headmaster 





Although we have nearly 650 students this year, we consider ourselves 
a small school. Our structure enables us to be neatly divided into three 
parcels of about 200 students. We have been able to keep the feel of a 
small school and the benefits of smallness: a caring and friendly institution 
where each student is known as an individual. These feelings shine through 
in the following pages, where you will discover a host of activities that 
keep us busy. Above all, you will discover a community that is always 
ready to support each other and to lend a helping hand. 


David Brooks, 


Headmaster. 
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No more late books — Great 
**Jawohl 


“*Wild thing, I think I love you.’’ 
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“Thank you, Vidal.”’ 
‘*Let’s make a deal 
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**So, what’ 
“*The love doctor 
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‘What’s your problem, buddy?”’ ‘*Just call me dude!”’ ‘‘You are now under my complete 
control.”’ 


‘‘!’m for you, bachelor number two.’’ ‘‘l’m the big Kahuna on this beach!’’ Another yearbook at the printer! 
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‘*You want to preserve your WHAT ?’’ “Uh-huh... Uh-huhweess 





*‘Ooh, I love you kids!’’ ‘*’..And we can offer low financing.”’ ‘‘Ooh, Alberto!’ 


‘‘Skitter- a- rinky dinky dink,”’ a ; : - 
eeOL tere a. rinky doo...” “‘That sounded great!’ You did what with my son? 








‘“‘Where’s my toque, you hoser?”’ 


‘“‘Want to fight about it?”’ 
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“Let me slip into something 
less comfortable.”’ 





*‘Quelles saines dents blanche!”’ 


Senior Staff 


L to R: (p. 4) 

Mrs. Mully Jackson 
Mr. Andrew Jackson 
Mrs. Diana Straith 


‘““Come here often?’’ 


Mr. Williams Brennan 
Mrs. Cynthia Kerkham 
Mr. Ray Neilson 


Mr. Bruce Wilson 

Mr. Alan Omerod 

Miss Katharine Jennings 
L to R: (p. 5) 

Mrs. Severina Sapriken 
Mr. Matthew Kirby 

Ms. Sandy Dreever 


Ms. Pearl Denny 
Dr. Stephen Johnson 
Mrs. Jane Hicks 


Mr. Harvey Thorau 
Mr. David Brooks 
Mrs. Marion Jenkins 





L to R: (p. 6) 

Mrs. Margaret McCullough 
Miss Marty Dupas 

Mr. Stephen Scott 


Mrs. Virgina Malik-Diemer 
Mr. Bob Britten 
Mme. Gisele de Marquez 


Mrs. Brenda Wilson 
Mrs. Trudy David 
Mrs. Keiko Ota Mayse 


L to R: (p. 7) 

Mrs. Hilde Plotnikoff 
Miss Valerie Chatterton 
Ms. Laura Markle 


Mr. Richard Calderwood 
Mr. Jim Hockley 
Mrs. June Beynon 
Mrs. Nana Austin 
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Mrs. June Beynon 


A friendly, sincere smile, an outstret- 
ched helping hand, and a warm greeting 
are some of the ‘‘trademarks”’ you will 
experience when you enter the office of 
Mrs. June Beynon, Academic Head at 
GNS Senior School. Mrs. Beynon join- 
ed NHS in September, 1979, as Head of 
the Middle School and became Assistant 
Head in 1980. From the first day of her 
involvement, all students who graduated 
from NHS/GNS benefited greatly from 
the genuine care and guidance she so 
willingly extended them. 

Originally from Wigan, in the coun- 
ty of Lancashire, England, Mrs. Beynon 
earned her Honours, B.A. degree from 
the University of London and went on 
to receiver her Teacher’s Certificate 
from the University of Reading, Eng- 
land. After her marriage to Mr. Tom 
Beynon, she travelled with her husband 
to Canada where she did extra course 
work at the University of Ottawa as well 
as at Laval University, Quebec. Mrs. 
Beynon taught in Toronto, Ottawa, and 
Kent (England), and finally came to Vic- 
toria in 1979. 

The unflagging energy with which she 
helps students solve problems and her 
penultimate spirit of fair play ensure 
students of receiving the best care pos- 


Dr. Stephen Johnson 


Dr. Stephen Johnson came to Glen- 
lyon School in 1984. Born in Illinois, he 
grew up near Chicago, living on a farm 
with his family. All that experience rais- 
ing animals must have given Dr. John- 
son his knack for dealing with the Glen- 
lyon boys. He came to the school a 
learned scholar in the Humanities, hav- 
ing received his B.Sc. from Iowa State 
University and his M.A. and Ph.D. (in 
Russian History) from the University of 
Manitoba. He taught at St. John’s Rav- 
enscourt School in Winnipeg, but as far 
as we know, he didn’t play grasshockey 
for their team. At Glenlyon, he became 
Deputy Head at Beach Drive and con- 
tinued as Assistant Head after the amal- 
gamation. 

One of the student’s first experiences 
with our good Doctor must have been 
his talent of impersonating famous his- 
torical characters, with the help of a 
costume or two, to make Socials class 
particularly interesting. And we prob- 
ably will never forget how charming he 
looks in his Superman outfit every 
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sible. Mrs. Beynon’s students are infec- 
ted with her enthusiasm and, particular- 
ly, her love for the French language and 
culture. There is never a shortage of 
challenges, one of them being the tak- 
ing of the French Provincial Exam in 
January. 

When not in the classroom or Office, 
Mrs. Beynon nourishes her creative 
spirit by reading. Her love of geography 
and culture often find expression in 
travel and visiting museums and Art 





Hallowe’en. Dr. Johnson most likely 
feels like Superman at times, juggling 
the work of Assistant Head and Socials 
teacher, but he does it very well. 
“—D.J.’’ is also know for his chaperon- 
ing of school ski trips and bike trips, 
where I have heard he is almost a com- 
pletely different character, shedding the 
authoritarian hall monitor disposition to 
take it easy and have fun with the stu- 
dents. It is in this state of mind on a bike 
trip that he was caught, ending up with 
whip cream pies in his face from a few 








Galleries. Some favorite pastimes in- 
clude ‘‘antiquing’’ and golfing. 

Fellow staff members readily agree 
that Mrs. Beynon possesses outstanding 
diplomacy, a straightforward manner, 
and an ability to communicate. Among 
her most endearing traits are her will- 
ingness to listen and to find always the 
good in everyone she meets. Her unmat- 
ched ability to bring out the best in 
others is a major asset to GNS, its stu- 
dents, its staff and its faculty. 





conscientious students. However, Dr. 
Johnson took this with a smile, as he 
does a lot of problems. He definitely 
keeps his sense of humour whether he 
is being ‘‘creamed”’ or telling students 
to tuck in their shirts while on hall 
patrol. 

All you have to do is ask anyone at 
the school about what a caring person 
Dr. Stephen Johnson is and how will- 
ing he is to listen and understand. We 
all feel he is very worthy of this dedica- 
tion, and much, much more. 





The Editors’ Message 

We arrived on the scene with 
huge dreams and ideas which were 
brought into perspective with the 
reality of other school work, dead- 
lines, and budgets. Despite it all, 
we eventually pulled everything 
together with the help of the en- 
tire Grade 11 class and, of course, 
Mrs. Jenkins. Together, we work- 
ed hand in hand to accomplish this 
enormous task. Our theme this 
year was derived from the idea of 
friendships, which we believe to be 
one of the biggest aspects of this 
school. 

We’ve tried to illustrate our 
theme throughout the book in 
sports, academics, special events, 
and especially people. This collec- 
tion of pictures and memories is 
what we’ve left you after a year of 
hard work and determination. We 
hope that you enjoy it! 





Jennifer Druce 
and 
Shannon McFerran 


Bookends 
‘*Time it was, 
And what a time it was, 
It was... 
A time of innocence, 
A time of confidences. 
Eong ago... iC must bes. - 
I have a photograph. 
Preserve your memories; 
They’re all that’s left you.’’ 


Simon and Garfunkel 
Good Luck to the Grads. 


NAME: ANNA BRAZIER 
YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: Attaining a General Humanities Degree 
PROBABLE DESTINY: World famous grasshockey player 
PET PEEVES: People who eat peanut butter and banana sand- 
wiches in my face and being called Ann 
COMMON SAYINGS: “‘Yes!’’, “‘Get off me!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Convincing Jen D. I’m the best hockey player, 
damaging both hamstrings (great fun), splashing out in Courtenay?!! 
Tripling my score total from 1 to 3 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: #‘It is impossible to enjoy idling 
thoroughly unless one has plenty of work to do.’’ 
— Jerome K. Jerome 

“‘I have measured out my life with coffee spoons.’’ — T.S. Eliot 

Anna arrived here from England to live with the Hollises (Miran- 
da still hasn’t forgiven her). When Anna came to GNS in September, 
nobody could get her off the grasshockey field for two months. The 
only people who succeeded were from the Red Cross Association! 
Anna plans to go skiing this year, so she can find out what the in- 
side of Vernon Hospitals look like. During the school day, Anna 
can be found in either a study or the library, since she only takes 
four academic subjects! Even though Anna has only spent a year 
at GNS, she has certainly made a great impression on us. We hope 
you enjoyed Canada! Good luck next year in your studies at Liver- 
pool College and remember that we’ll miss you. 





ENGLISH SPEAKING UNION 


NAME: BEVIN MANOY 

YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: Chief of Drug Squad for Police in Great Britain 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Beggar 

PET PEEVES: Grades 8 and 9 girls, the Grade 12 common room 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Yes’’, ‘‘No’’, ‘‘Good morning’’, ‘‘Good- 
bye’’, ‘‘Brilliant’’, ‘‘Awesome’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Mud wrestling at Bamfield with the Grade 11 
girls because they are so brave and strong 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘It is better to have an egg today 
than a hen tomorrow.”’ 

Bevin is one of our ESU students. He has been a keen Geography 
student who scores remarkable test results. His other subjects are 
pretty bad, so we won’t mention them. However, he has proved 
himself a very credible debater after entering his first competition 
with only one week’s practice. Bevin could be found doing lude 
paintings of trees during any one of his many Art classes. Bevin did 
not accomplish much on his weekends, except for wearing in his 
boots at parties and gigs. He is certainly a gifted actor in his in- 
teresting roles, dressed in metal — quite fitting isn’t it? He is an all 
round outstanding human being. 
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NAME: JENNIFER ANNE ENGLISH 
YEARS AT GNS: 1983-1990 
HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 
AMBITION: To be a big-shot television producer 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To be the San Diego chicken, Forest 
Ranger 
PET PEEVES: Not having any chocolate in the house, people who 
don’t eat, snoring, going up the CN Tower, having things done to 
my locker, HPG 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘Oh barf!’’, ‘‘Just kidding, good grief’’, 
‘You know, teasing is a sign of affection.’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Bald is beautiful, ‘‘weird’’ fights, out trips, 
painting Jim the fish with Nikki, Susan’s ‘‘I’m having a bad day,’’ 
Nicole’s health probs, A-L as best friend, thousands of pop cans 
_in my locker, doozer wars, mischievousness, TCS, Dave’s dancing, 
cracking peanuts. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 
““Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— 
I took the one less travelled by, 

And that has made all the difference.”’ — Robert Frost 
GNS has had to bear the energy of Miss Jennifer English for the 
past seven years. Since the first day in Grade 6, when she joined 
the school, she has brought herself into virtually every area of the 
GNS world (save the guy’s washroom). Jen has debated, rowed, 
sung, dramatized, played grass hockey, (she’s captain this year), peer 
counselled, edited the literature section of the yearbook, and this 
year she has found herself in the position of Head Girl. With her 
high academic standing, Jen has won her share of awards, among 
them being ‘‘Person most likely to buy the used car’’ and ‘‘that 
really eccentric person.’’ From Breakout to student council, to hav- 
ing her locker filled with pop cans, Jen has been there; it has been 





NAME: JOEL CHRISTOPHER SPICER seven terrific years which GNS will never forget. Above all, she will 
YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 remember best After Grad, life with Nikki, Anne-Lise, and keeping 
HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson one step ahead of David (hee-hee). 


AMBITION: My destiny 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Ambition 
PET PEEVES: None, I love everyone, except waiting for girls to 
get ready, gum on my car, Sean -Smarty vs. naive Victoria boys— 
in Boston, Wayne, PEF 
COMMON SAYINGS: “‘Ello, Oi’ve found anatha greyt ’eavy 
lump of coaw. Be caeful not to drop it on yor foot then, ha, ha, 
ha! Wot, me? Drop a greyt ’eavy lump of coaw on moy foot — you 
must be out of yor ...000000w! Oi’ve dropped it on moy foot, oi 
Tavera 
BEST MEMORIES: Japan, Club Africa, run-ins with a big com- 
forting mouse, the Boys —LBG— the band that always was. Boston, 
and billions of escapades too numerous to mention, but ever living 
in our hearts ’n’ minds of those who live to lieabout them, andJ.C. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION:  ‘‘Ah, there’s a wench. Come on and 
kiss me, Kate.”’ — Shakespeare 
““Sweet Leonard’’, as he is known worldwide, is infamous for his 
criminal smoothness in fitting half of Japan into his pants. His cool 
speaking ability is explained by his lettered fridge magnets and phone 
answering machine. As our illustrious Head Boy, he epitomizes true 
GNS spirit; sentenced to be a ‘‘lifer’’ here, he was hoping his hair 
would last as long. Look for Joel in a Mexican jail soon after gradua- 
tion for leading away, in a Pied Piper fashion, all the young ladies 
with his harmonica. Joel will be remembered for his inspiring inter- 
pretation of ‘‘James’’ in Children of a Lesser God, as well as his 
encounters with comforting mice and camping etiquette (‘‘pass me 
another, naaahh’’). We wish you the best of luck, Joel! 


jw 





NAME: TARA LYNNE ALTON 

YEARS AT GNS: 1982-1990 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: Psychologist 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Working in the E.M.I. 

PET PEEVES: People who pronounce my name wrong, one-way 
streets, phony people, skating, wet ice 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘This is so boring’’, ‘‘Oh darn!’’, ‘‘Too 
bad’”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: First aid, baking cookies with Diana, Latin 
9 and 10, Wilbur Pugsley and Hamlet, tickle fights in Gr. 8 with 
Carene, homeroom with Mickey, ‘‘You’re a pack of wild animals’’, 
Diana’s obesity, Dave’s jokes 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘A contented spirit is the sweetness 
of existence.”’ 

Tara has graced us with her presence since she joined the ‘‘Nor- 
folk Family’’ in Grade 5. A loyal member of the choir, Tara has 
also been actively involved with the badminton team. Loved by her 
friends (especially Dave who loves tickling her to death), Tara can 
be found driving people all over the countryside with her taxi-service. 
A party animal at heart, Tara loves to play Pictionary or go out with 
friends. She will probably never forget hilarious Latin classes with 
Sophie and Diana in Grades 9 and 10. Tara plans to go to UVIC 
next year; she hopes to become a psychologist. We’ll never forget 
Tara’s love and collection of pigs! All the best to you in the future, 
Tara, because you deserve the best! 





NAME: MATTHEW L.M. BROOKS 


YEARS AT GNS: 1987-1990 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Sports medicine 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional cricket player 

PET PEEVES: Juniors, hot-dog line-ups, frizzy hair, D.J.’s 
ponytail, ladies who dye their hair, bobs, sailing 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘Beth!’’, ‘‘What’s next?’’, ‘‘Later’’, 
**‘Let’s have another!”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Island Roamer, Bamfield, ski trips, Grease 
87/88, Alex G., ‘‘D’’, Maki, Toronto, and of course, Beth. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘You can’t give a hug without 
receiving one.”’ 

Matt came to GNS from Upper Canada College in Toronto in 
Grade 10. The change was difficult, but he soon became involved 
in almost everything he could: rugby, basketball, soccer, volleyball, 
squash, badminton, hockey, and, most importantly, cricket. At 
Silverstar in January ’89, Matt proved to be an expert toboggan 
crash-lander, as J.S. would testify. He has also shown us his acting, 
dancing, singing abilities in Grease, Romeo and Juliet, and, 
typecasted as ‘‘the dirty old man,’’ in The Boyfriend. As this year’s 
Games Captain, Matt is often found in the gym (doing whatever 
Games Captains do). When he leaves Glenlyon-Norfolk, Matt plans 
to attend UVIC to study sports medicine, hang out with ‘‘The Big 
‘D’,”’ or just play cricket forever. Finally Matt wishes to marry the 
girl he loves. 





NAME: TAMARA LEIGH DESPOT 
YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 
HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 
AMBITION: Marine Biologist 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Door-to-door fish salesperson 
PET PEEVES: Jokes about Colwood, Monday mornings, alarm 
clocks, Miranda’s complaining about her so-called big nose, lock- 
ing my keys in my car 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Don’t be doing dat’’, ‘‘Mais oui’’, 
‘“‘We’re outta here!’’, ‘‘losers’’, ‘‘goober’’, ‘‘seriously’’, ‘‘total’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Miranda’s infatuation with Rob H., Mr. 
Doney’s homeroom, yearbook, common room, Rap, Dit and Wit, 
Bamfield, Island Roamer, Camp Thunderbird with the Grade 6’s, 
volleyball, rugby games 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Man, unlike any other thing, 
organic or inorganic in the universe, grows beyond his work, walks 
up the stairs of his concepts, emerges ahead of his accomplish- 
ments.”’ — The Grapes of Wrath by John Steinbeck 
Tammy has contributed a lot to GNS in several ways. She was 
Editor of the 1989 Yearbook, a prefect, and assistant coach for the 
volleyball team. She has taken on drama roles from Juliet to the 
handsome Prince Charming in Snow White, to the flirtatious Dulcie 
in the Boyfriend. Tam can be found with a smile on her face, mak- 
ing sarcastic comments and slick insults. She has not yet decided 
where to go after graduation, whether it’s going ‘down-under’ to 
visit Mr. Mysterious (Rap) or some other part of the world. Tammy 
will attend university after she is well rested. Her friends are always 
behind her and will remain that way. Since she has been very suc- 
cessful, her future looks bright. We wish her all the luck for the future 
and... WE ARE OUT OF HERE!!! 





NAME: MIRANDA DITMER 

YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Psychologist 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional suntanner 

PET PEEVES: Mornings, alarm clocks, public speaking, dowdy 
days, autumn, and not enough time with Shar 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Total’’, ‘‘Don’t be doing that’’, 
““Whiitt’’, ‘‘Waah’’, ‘‘Hot’’, ‘‘Hola Senior’’, and ‘‘Don’t be 
ridiculous’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Watching Rob H. out of the English 
classroom in Grade 9, Bamfield, Island Roamer, straw fights with 
Shar, water fights in Grade 10, rugby games, and suntanning out- 
side of Mr. Doney’s room. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘My blood approves that kisses are 
a better fate than wisdom.”’ 

Miranda, also known as Dit, took the big step from Monterey to 
GNS in Grade 8. When she arrived, Miranda was an interesting and 
friendly person. However, in Grade 9, Miranda revealed her true 
personality..... boy crazy!! During that year, she could always be 
found in the same vicinity as Rob Hollis (usually embarrassing 
herself). Another part of her amazing personality was revealed in 
the 1989 Talent Show, and she blew everyone away at Hallowe’en 
with her original costume! Miranda has been an enthusiastic member 
of the choir, drama (‘‘At ease private’’), the tennis team, the 
volleyball team, and the Yearbook Staff. Miranda will always be 
remembered for her smiling face, hilarious jokes, and her complaints 
about her rosy cheeks. Next Fall, she plans to attend UVIC, where 
she will study psychology. Good luck, Dit; we’ll misss you a lot! 
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NAME: JENNIFER ELMORE 

YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: University (Not UVIV) 

PROBABLE DESTINY: UVIC 

PET PEEVES: Bicycles on roads, old men with hats who drive 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘Oh ya’’, ‘‘Ok’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Taking Young Drivers with Tara, trying to 
drive afterwards, hearing about Tara hitting a fence, double English 
periods, Dave’s (lame) jokes, skating 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘O brave new world”’, ‘‘Live long 
and prosper’’ 

Jen came to GNS this year from Claremont (yes, she knew Morgan 
from there). Jen can usually be found in the common room at lunch 
propped against a pillow, psyching herself up for afternoon classes. 
She is a peer counsellor and has plans to join kayaking. After gradua- 
tion, Jen hopes to travel in Europe and join the festivities of Okto- 
berfest. All the best in the future, Jen. You deserve it! 





NAME: ERIK FLEISCHER 

YEARS AT GNS: = 1989-1990 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: World’s Greatest Skier 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Brazilian Nut 

PET PEEVES: People who imitate my accent, rain, carrying books 
(and dropping them) 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What did she say?’’, ‘‘Yeah...well, not 
really. ..no, I don’t think so!’’, ‘‘I understand what you said. What 
I didn’t understand is what you meant by that!’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Rowing, bike trip to Oregon, Tofino, skiing, 
Fridays, the Grade 12’s, Canada 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Never do today what you can leave 
for tomorrow.’’ 

Erik came to GNS in January ’89, changing his life in sunny Brazil 
for the unrivalled excitement of Victoria. Throughout this year, he 
has done just about everything, including rowing, biking, skiing, 
drama, and...speaking English. He’s also had all sorts of experi- 
ences, some as ‘‘elementary’’ as seeing snow, some as amazing as 
finding people who think he speaks Spanish (on, my!...), asking 
about snakes in Brazil (you don’t know about his pet, do you?), and 
some as fun as skiing. In fact, Erik has had the best of times in 
Canada, and will take back many good memories. And...don’t 
worry, we’ll write you! 








NAME: CANDICE (CANDI) GUSCOTT 

YEARS AT GNS: 1980-1990 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: To be a successful veterinarian with my own clinic. 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To scrape dead animals off the highway 
for thes: P:C-A: 

PET PEEVES: Bop music, people who yell in the halls, doing 
things you don’t mean to. Murray in Biology 11, tailgators, public 
speaking 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Who here has a car?’’, ‘‘You idiot!’’, 
‘I’m not prejudiced; I hate everyone!’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Swimming with Joel at Thetis Lake, playing 
with Maila in kindergarten, 7-11 With Meg, Di, Steph, and Maila, 
driving to the dance with Meg after our Bronze Medallion Exam, 
Karma, Sofie, and I playing tackle rugby, visiting Murray in the 
hospital after his skiing accident. Eating in the Atkins Hall. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Hard work never killed anyone, 
but why take a chance.”’ 

“‘Candi’’ will always be appreciated for her ability to have ac- 
cidents (one every year). She’s grown up (grade-wise) with NHS-GNS 
for 10 long years; we’ve seen a lot of accidents, believe me! Candice 
is incredibly courageous; she tackled a 7 foot tall iron door — single 
handedly! Way Back,Candice was a member of the dynamic — duo, 
‘‘Bonnie and Clyde’’. Guess who Clyde was? Throughout all her 
years, she’ll always be remembered for being able to make us all 
laugh. We’re sure the school will never quite recover from Sofie and 
Candice; they definitely made the school a little more interesting! 





NAME: GEORGINA HACKETT 

YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Aerospace engineer 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Accessibility activist 

PET PEEVES: Stairs! Indecisive people 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Just me and my shadow!”’’, ‘‘All I need 

is a pair of wheels.”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: ‘‘Children of a Lesser God’’ 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Never give up on your dreams.’’ 

— Rick Hansen, MAN-in-MOTION 

Georgina arrived at G.N.S. in the Fall of her graduation year, com- 

plete with two sets of wheels for both indoor and outdoor use! She 

and her pink Shadow are inseparable! She enjoys choir and the 

technical side of drama productions. She loves sports, and is a keen 

horse-woman and water skier. Georgina has a great affinity for 

young people and was known and loved by all the Junior School 

students from whence she came. A computer enthusiast, she was an 

instructor at two Summer Computer Camps and at Impact ’86, ’87, 

and ’88 at the University of Victoria. In her spare time, Georgina 

works on her Duke of Edinburgh Award at the Gold Level, 

volunteers at the G.R. Pearkes Centre For Children, and plays 

wheelchair basketball. Georgina chaired a Rick Hansen Fundrais- 

ing Committee in 1987. She looks forward to the day when all disabl- 

ed people are recognized for their abilities and contributions to socie- 

ty, however small. 
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NAME: KELLY RAE HERRIOT 
YEARS AT GNS: 1986-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: Interior Decorator 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Bar maid in a Sooke pub 
PET PEEVES: Male chauvinists, deadlines, being called ‘‘smel- 
ly’? and ‘‘you’re totally hilarious.’’ 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Loser’’, ‘‘What time does this class 
end?’’, ‘‘Yahoo”’’, ‘‘Kelly wants some’’, ‘‘Yikes’’, ‘‘Move it or lose 
it’’, ‘‘Give me some chicken!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Hocus Pocus Gang; ski trips; toga party pic- 
nic with water fountains at midnight with Meg; trick or treating with 
Di and Steph; hiking through the snow with Maila, Steph, and Meg, 
to get pizza after exams; Eatons after exams; ‘Honey’; (worst 
memory — Sept. 16 with Maila) 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘You can’t always 
Get what you want 
But if you try, 
Sometimes, 
You just might find, 
You get whatcha need.”’ 
— The Rolling Stones 
Kel Bel’s been with us since Gr. 9. Since then, she’s been getting 
up at ugly hours to drive all the way in from Sooke to get to school. 
She’s come very close to injuring people constantly bugging her with 
those old Sooke jokes. Every winter for three years, ‘‘Special K’’ 
has been found bootin’ down the black diamond runs at Silver Star 
with and without skis. After graduation, Kelly’s taking off an 
undetermined amount of time to go wherever the toga parties take 
her. Good luck in the future, Kel; we hope you find what you’re 
looking for, even if you don’t know what it is! 





NAME: WEI LIN HO 

YEARS AT GNS: 1989- 1990 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Aeronautical engineer, cartoonist 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Someone who services planes 

PET PEEVES: Monday, Sunday, dirty, untidy, oily food, getting 
pimples, being cheated, being treated unfairly, trying to be nice but 
not appreciated, having no extra money to spend. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘Oh my God!’’, ‘‘This is crazy!’’, ‘‘It’s 
O.K.”’ and ‘‘I’m totally worn out.’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: When I was with my best friend Kinki, with 
my family, with my dog Snoopy (he is the cutest dog in the whole 
world), Mrs. Diemer’s Chemistry class (equilibrium), Mrs. Jenkins’ 
English class. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Don’t say you can’t stand it 
anymore; human endurance has never reached its limit.”’ 

Wei Lin came to G.N.S. in October (late) but managed to keep 
up with her school work. She finds the teachers are very helpful,and 
the students are very friendly (to her surprise!). As she came from 
Malaysia (an all-year-long summer country), she finds that Canada 
is very cold, but she likes Victoria because it is a beautiful city. Wei 
Lin is a very absent minded person; she always forgets this and that. 
She loves Math, Calculus and drawing! She has always dreamt of 
being a cartoonist, but unfortunately her father wouldn’t approve 
of that. Anyway, she plans to study art after graduating from univer- 
sity with a degree in engineering or business. We wish her the best; 
good luck in whatever you do, Wei Lin. 





NAME: HANIFA JIWANI 
YEARS AT GNS: = 1982-1990 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: Pharmacist or optometrist 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To become a Sprout in the Jolly Green 
Giant commercials 
PET PEEVES: Tourists, slow drivers, rumours, hearing about 
Bamfield 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Go suck a turtle’’, ‘‘Die in a corner’’, 
oNal ee) 00M t thinkeson 4 
BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona, Island Roamer, doozer wars, First 
Aid, Hanifa Gallagher, my day late 17th b-day 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘If you love something, set it free; 
if it comes back to you, it’s yours. If it doesn’t, it wasn’t meant to 
bey 

Hanifa, or as she’s better known, Guff (Goof), has been prowl- 
ing the halls of GNS for eight long years. Guffy spends a lot of time 
sprinting to and from classes, peer counselling, or atGames Cap- 
tain’s meetings. As one of the shorter graduates, she can’t always 
be seen but is always heard laughing down the halls as only Guff 
can do. She will always be remembered for her crazy outburst of 
energy on the grass-hockey field. During her life at GNS, Hanifa 
has enjoyed helping backstage, tennis, squash, grass-hockey, 
volleyball (gasp), and basketball. Would you believe that she was 
also sports editor for the yearbook? Wherever she goes after gradua- 
tion, she is sure to be involved with everything and will be smiling! 
Good luck, Guff! 





NAME: NICOLE JOYCE JOHNSON 
YEARS AT GNS: 1983-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: Corporate lawyer 
PROBABLE DESTINY: German teacher 
PET PEEVES: People who constantly complain about their boy- 
friends, people who weigh ninety pounds and are still on a diet, 
whiners, cliques, and guilt trips 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘Likely story’’, ‘‘We’re so intellectual’’, 
—OheGod2 
BEST MEMORIES: T.C-.S. band trip, Strathcona with Maila and 
Karen, First Aid, German Exchange, taking the bus in Grade 6 and 
J.D., Doozer Wars, slanguage, Kowin, and Henrietta 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Every fool is a poet, but not every 
poet is a fool.”’ — Alexander Pope 
Nicole, otherwise known as Froggie Barnacle or Gauz, entered 
GNS in Grade 6. Nicole has proved to be a faithful and enthusiastic 
student (you have to be to take the bus from Saanichton for seven 
years). Nicole has been an active member of the debating club, the 
choir, the rowing crew, the volleyball team, and the Yearbook Staff. 
She also helped with the First Aid group formed by several Grade 
7 students. In Grade 10, Nicole participated in the German Exchange 
Program; she is well known for her exceptional skills in languages. 
Nicole prides herself for being the only Grade 12 to owna matching 
Benetton fountain pen and notebook imported from Germany! Next 
fall, Nicole plans to attend University in the East, where she hopes 
to attain eventually a degree in law. Good luck, Nicole; you’ll be 
missed. 
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NAME: ALEXANDER KEW 

YEARS AT GNS: 1982-1990 

HOUSE: WalsinghamThompson 

AMBITION: Computer Engineer/Architect 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Ninga or Dead Ninga 

PET PEEVES: Being called Jason, Chris’ Math proofs, big words, 
slow eaters, my height, yo-yo strings breaking, Dave’s Jeep, Dave’s 
driving, waking up and discovering it’s only period 2. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Aargh’’, ‘“‘Hey, Jason Inch isn’t at school 
today!’’, ‘“‘Wyndham, can you explain this to me?’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Out trips, the early grades at GNS, Chris’ 
proving 1 = 2, yo-yo’ing, the cafeteria, Bob and the janitors, the 
beach, my class, Dave, Hanifa, Jen..., evicting Dave from a Gr. 
9 French seat, Consumer Ed!!!??? 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘If thinking straight is too hard, 
think bent — it’s much easier!’’ 

Jason...oops...Alexander has been a member of the GNS world 
since Grade four. During that time his karate training forged him 
into a powerful ninja master; he has become a most powerful disci- 
ple of Yo-yo, rivalling the skills of the great Dave, and he’s grown 
almost three feet. Over the years Alex has managed, besides being 
mistaken for his brother, to become a peer counsellor, a prefect, 
an asset in making a fortune in the Caf., and develop many friend- 
ships; he has even managed to discover that Woody’s most hated 
nickname is actually Alvin. During all this time, a few memories stick 
out in Alex’s mind the most: having to wear shorts from Grades 4 
to 7 and “‘girls’?. Good luck in the future, Alex, even though you 
NAME: JASON KEW might need a step ladder to see what’s out there. 

YEARS AT GNS: 1982-1990 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: Chartered Accountant 

PROBABLE DESTINY: High-ranking chartered accountant with 
my own firm 

PET PEEVES: Being called Alex, listening to airplane descriptions 
— sorry Neuf!, being manipulated by Dave, Calculus proofs, fill- 
ing the pop machine, wrapping coins from the same, broken yo-yo 
strings 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Interesting’’, ‘‘Shoot him!’’, ‘‘Good 
Point’’, ‘‘Aaargh’’, ‘‘Yeah, sure, right Neuf’’, ‘‘Snicker, snicker’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Grade 9 Christmas play, Glenlyon beach, Mr. 
Crawford’s classes, running the Grade 4 cafeteria, shooting people 
with Neuf, selling data sheets in Chemistry 11, yo-yos 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘There is neither happiness nor 
misery in the world; there is only the comparison of one state with 
another, nothing more. He who has felt the deepest grief is best able 
to experience supreme happiness. We must have felt what it is to 
die, Morrel, that we may appreciate the enjoyments of life.”’ 

Jason, the evil twin of the karate king Alex, has been with us since 
the ripe old age of nine, or ten, or whatever age you are in Grade 
four, and has since caused more confusion for the staff of GNS than 
was ever experienced before. Since that time, Jason, has matured 
into a fine young gentleman, as well as being THE premier Grade 
12 money-earner work-a-holic. What a relief it was coming to the 
senior school and finally not being the shortest person in the class 
(Hanifa. ..ha haha). Yet Jason’s less than gigantic physical disposi- 
tion has not kept him from making a huge impact on his school and 
his peers, with credits ranging from RUNNING the cafeteria in Grade 
11 by keeping accounts (and other integral functions!), to surviving 
Mr. Britten’s certain computer classes. Jason will always be 
remembered for his incessant (and often confusing) sense of humour, 
as well as for ‘‘taking over’’ the various school buildings with Neuf. 
Jason, the best of luck in the future; duty calls! 








NAME: WYNDHAM M. LEUNG 

YEARS AT GNS: 1988-1990 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: To be rich and the most scientific person in the world 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Working in the Chem. Lab for the rest 
of my life, with no pay! 

PET PEEVES: Chris’ Math proofs, Physic tests, English assign- 
ments, and double studies 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘The big jerk!’’, ‘‘Not really’’, ‘‘Bonus’’, 
‘*That little sucker!”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Island Roamer, Bamfield, Lab assisting with 
Alex and Chris, Jen’s pigtails, Chem. 11 & 12 with Dave, Physics 
11 (no work) 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION:  ‘“‘If you fail to prepare, prepare to 
tally. 

Ever seen Wyndham angry? NO! This is a trait Wyndham lacks; 
consequently, he has probably earned the title of ‘General, all-round 
nice guy!’’ Wyndham came to usinGrade Ten; not only has he been 
active in badminton and squash, but has also been very academic 
in school. Wyndham has won many mathematical competitions but, 
more importantly, he is Chris’ match in heated debates over infin- 
ity and 1+2. Well, Wyndham, keep on smiling, and thanks for a 
great year. Good Luck! 





NAME: ROBERT OWEN LINTERN 
YEARS AT GNS: 1984-1990 
HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 
AMBITION: Playing my drums in a high wire act 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Ice cream man 
PET PEEVES: Rubbing my lips with a cheese grater, LBG, Revival 
Jams, police that harass teenagers, Rick, Wayne, this and that, T.V., 
girls who whisper then laugh 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What?’’, ‘‘Hi’’, ‘‘Bye’’, ‘‘Yes’’, ‘‘No’’, 
“‘The’’, ‘‘A’’, “‘I’m fine’’, ‘‘Hey Blondie, lose the laundry?’’ (works 
everytime) 
BEST MEMORIES: LBG, everything that ever happened at P.M.’s 
house, not remembering parties, Wayne, Grad ’90, all the parties 
after I wrote this. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘What would chairs look like if our 
knees bent the other way?’’ (#23 of the 1988 S.A.T. exam.) 
— Quest 

Wrawbear Latrine, as he was known in French class, is best known 
for his ability to survive living in Langford (ask to see his scars). 
Usually, a nice, quiet boy, Rob can be found in a corner laughing 
at Jason’s one-liners. Rob’s musical ability is surpassed only by his 
ability to bite his nails — ha, ha. He was once funny and nice, but 
just wait for a mean, mustached, tequila, slinging gabacho to make 
an appearance South of the border with his trusty side kick, Floyd, 
the semi-retarded wonderdog, who is now trained to flip the bacon 
on the campfire. Having a love-life that lasted ‘‘one nanosecond’’, 
Rob has decided that girls with brains are just girls with brains. Rob 
hopes to find a gorgeous girl. . .478-3419...ahem. If not, his drums 
and dog will be just fine. 
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NAME: DIANA LYNN MACLEOD 
YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: To have TOTAL freedom and happiness 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Grounded until the age eighty-three 
PET PEEVES: Being told to focus, restrictions, not being able to 
chew gum at school, getting grounded, grumpy people, people who 
bug me about my loud voice/laugh 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘You’re totally hilarious!’’, ‘‘Does anyone 
have any food/gum for me?’’, ‘‘What a hoot’’, ‘‘Hey Dudes, how’s 
it going?”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Hocus Pocus Gang, Bamfield, cookies with 
Tara, Meg’s penguin, driving, grasshockey tour in Toronto, 
Kaleidoscope with Steph, Earl’s at midnight with Susan, my bubble 
brain doctor, Jen and Maila as psychiatrists, Yellowpoint with Kel 
and Meg, camping with Steph, guessing games in Chem. 11, 
bathroom meetings, body tracings with Steph, the kiln room, being 
the R.P. Queen 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘“‘I get by witha little help from my 
friends.”’ — The Beatles 
Without Diana next year, this school will be a truly quiet place. 
For the past five years, Diana’s cheery voice could be heard trailing 
down the halls, generally during class, followed by at least one 
member of HPG. The grasshockey field, however, will really be flat 
again because Diana could never figure out the difference between 
gold and grasshockey. The team will truly miss her fantastic ability; 
somehow the trips to tournaments just won’t be the same without 
her. The entire class knew that if they were ever down or depressed 
they just had to spend five minutes near Di (sometimes you don’t 
even have to be close), and her contagious laugh would brighten their 
day. Next year Diana will be in England enjoying freedom on an 
exchange. Long live HPG! 





NAME: SEAN MACNEILL 
YEARS AT GNS: 1987-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: To become a doctor 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional candy striper 
PET PEEVES: French tests, Mondays when I haven’t done any 
homework, school policies 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Hi, how are you?’’, ‘‘What’s up?’’, ‘‘I 
love this class, it cracks me up!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Bamfield The Hike (Vietnam), Darren’s 
cabin, the bobcat, Sear’s parking lot 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘A man’s character is his fate.’’ 
‘Life well spent is long.’’ — Confucius 
— Leonardo da Vinci 

Sean came to our school in Grade 10, bringing lots of wisdom 
and personality with him. Sean loves school and is probably the on- 
ly one who finds Algebra the most exciting class; he always says, 
‘*T love this class.’’ The big ‘‘S’’ has been involved in rugby, soccer, 
and drama. He was also Vice-Captain for Wymondham-Douglas in 
Grade 11. Sean is always cheery and likes to make others happy with 
his optimistic attitude. He will be missed at GNS. The best of luck, 
Sean! 





NAME: CHRISTOPHER B. MARTELL 

YEARS AT GNS: 1987-1990 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Rich immortal 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Destitute Dilettante 

PET PEEVES: Ignorance, David Piercy, sisters, people who never 
listen to me, David Piercey, and not having enough money. 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘If anything can go wrong, it will.’’ 
‘*Never listen to a Kew.”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Joel’s assembly ‘‘speech’’ after the Island 
Roamer trip, Jen’s locker of pop cans, Cafeteria in Grade 11, Com- 
mon Room Grade 12, and Mr. €rawford 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘A friend in need is a pest.’’ ‘‘Gods 
have plans too.”’ 

Chris came to us in Grade 10, spurning an education in Africa. 
Nicknamed ‘Lemming’, for no known reason, he will be remembered 
by his classmates for his irritating proofs and discussions on infini- 
ty. Although he is not noted for any athletic ability, he has received 
two sports related medals. He has also placed highly in several Math 
competitions, to the chagrin of Wyndham and Dave. Chris is plan- 
ning to follow a computer related career in the future. Good luck 
in the years ahead, Chris. 





NAME: MORGAN MONTGOMERY 

YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 

HOUSE: Caister-McKenzie 

AMBITION: GYNECOLOGIST 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Script writer for the Beachcombers 
PET PEEVES: No gravel parking lots, frizzy hair, thunder thighs, 
rap music, peanut butter and jelly sandwiches, gays, bags 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What,’’ ‘‘Where are my three studies to- 
Avie ZAeTOn 

BEST MEMORIES: Lunch times, Dag club, going home, Dead 
Ringers 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION:  ‘‘In life I have but one simple desire, 
to tear down the sky.”’ 

Morgan came to GNS for his last year sporting the names Mor- 
gasm and Morgi. He could be found wandering the halls aimlessly 
talking to anyone who would listen. Morgan was planning to work 
on lights in ‘‘Fiddler on The Roof ’’ and ended up being cast as a 
villager! Rumour has it that he will dearly miss his three studies a 
day and Geography classes with Mr. Wilson. Morgan will be 
remembered as a tall guy with big feet who once dressed up 

with pink hair. We all wish you the best of luck, Morgan! 
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NAME: JOSE OTERUELO 

YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: The Boss 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Chauffeur 

PET PEEVES: French tests in Grade 11, fight for Shar with Dit, 
(when Dit wins), buying gas 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘I need gas,’’ ‘‘Woo, not this cowboy,”’ 
a W hate meee TUS: ee My 

BEST MEMORIES: Bamfield 11, Island Roamer, ski trips, Sweet 
Pea, Bio 11, Art 10, 11, Consumer Ed. 9, Mac Sac, lunch at D’s, 
Herbie, Grade 9 assemblies, ‘‘Th!’’, sliding into home at Silver Star 
wipeout, S.S. 11, and the Animal Fro 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘You can tell by the way I use my 
walk I’m a woman’s man.’’ ‘‘Staying Alive!”’ 

Jose, commonly called Hose!, came to Glenlyon in Grade 8 and 
has been here ever since. Although he is rather shy and quiet, his 
abnormal laugh can be heard roaring from the back of classrooms. 
His friends can get him laughing about anything... HOSE! He has 
been an active member of the school. Jose has participated in rugby, 
basketball, Yearbook, and in his final year, he was the Junior School 
liaison for the boys. Jose will definitely be missed. Good Luck, Jose! 





NAME: JASON MYLES ‘‘NEUFY’’ NEUFELD 

YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Airline Pilot 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Mercenary 

PET PEEVES: Habitually calling adults ‘‘Sir’’ or ‘‘Mrs. ...’’ even 
after they have told me they would rather I use their first names, 
airplane jokes, people who don’t know that a volume knob also turns 
to the left, pessimists, water fountains in which one has to lie prone 
in order to get a drink, people who ask you how you are, but never 
wait to hear my reply. 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Absolutely!’’, ‘‘fraid not-so’’, ‘‘No pro- 
blem,’’ ‘‘Hey, look up in the sky...’’, ‘‘I can remember that!’’, 
‘*Yes, but if you strapped on a jet engine it would probably fly’’, 
“‘This is your Captain speaking...”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: The early days, way back when, at Glenlyon, 
kelp wars, hunting crabs, seagulls and anything else that moved, killer 
tag, winter storms accompanied by gale force winds, Grade 8, Island 
Roamer Trip 1, Speech Arts and the 500 Club with Mr. Crawford, 
Grade 9, Strathcona, Grade 9 Christmas play, Hallowe’en, Van- 
couver trip with Mr. Calderwood, Grade 10, Island Roamer Trip 
2, Milk Run, Grade 11, Bamfield, biking to school in the February 
blizzard, working on last year’s yearbook, Talent Show, running the 
cafeteria, shooting people with Jason Kew, Grade 12, all that stuff 
that hasn’t happened yet, but will never be forgotten. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘A dog is a dog except when he is 
facing you. Then he is Mr. Dog.”’ 

‘‘Neufy’’ as he’s been pegged since Grade one, is a lifer. (Yah!! 
Thunderous Applause!) He has always been very different; we have 
seen him drive some of the most patient teachers in the world to 
drink with his faint smile and unfocused-look. I am to this day con- 
vinced that he is a misunderstood genius, as well as a good athlete. 
In the future, Jason hopes to pursue a career in aviation. Your kids 
will be proud of you, Neuf. You’re a neat guy! 





NAME: STEPHANIE PAPIK 
YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: Child Psychologist 
PROBABLE DESTINY: A three-thousand pound beenbag 
PET PEEVES: Restrictions, smelly lockers, and people who swing 
their ‘‘keeps’’ 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Does anyone have any food?’’, ‘“When’s 
theinext®party?: andes GotchalZ 
BEST MEMORIES: Kaleidoscope, Hocus-Pocus Gang, camping 
with Glennyss, Smarties, three forks, Long Beach and Di, Betsy Bop, 
Growlies, Kiln Room in Gr. 9 (killer), passion fruit, Island Roamer, 
and Yas. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 
‘It’s so hard to hold without a course, 

I don’t want to perish like a fading horse. 

Youth is like diamonds in the sun, 

And diamonds last forever.”’ 

This is the last of Steph’s five years at GNS. Ever since she first 
stepped into the school, she has always been there for us and smil- 
ing. She spent her last year here with her newly-found McCallum 
family but tells us all about her little family up North (for real this 
time!). Every year ‘‘Stuffers’’ has been a faithful grasshockey player; 
she even wanted to play when she was lying injured on the field!! 
For anyone searching for one of the shortest and cutest Grads, Steph 
can usually be found bee-boppin’ to the tunes blaring from the Com- 
mon Room. We are all going to miss her constant laughter which 
can even make the grumpiest person smile. Steph hopes to be build- 
ing sandcastles in Australia or New Zealand next year, contrary to 
our teasing her about digging her way in and out of igloos. Good 
luck, Steph! Remember, we’ll never forget ya! Long live the Hocus- 
Pocus Gang! 





NAME: DARREN CRAIG PARFITT 
YEARS AT GNS: 1984-1989 
HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 
AMBITION: Ski bum 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Janitor on the starship enterprise 
PET PEEVES: Yearbook Editors 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Totally’’, ’‘Yahoo’’, ‘‘Gimme another’’, 
‘*TMLOB”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Bamfield, Ms. Danard, D.B. Express, Grads, 
JD: 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 

“I am neither a sacrilege nor a privilege. 

I may not be competent nor excellent, but I am present.’’ 

The big ‘‘D”’ arrived at Glenlyon five years ago grinning from 
ear to ear. Throughout his years at GNS, Darren has shown us all 
his truculent power in rowing, rugby, and basketball. ‘‘D’’ has pro- 
ved to be artistic as well. He was typecast as ‘‘Kinicke’’ in ‘‘Grease’’ 
in 1988. Darren will be long remembered for his perversity, his side- 
kick Jason Rogers (P.K.) and his obsession with pain. He will also 
be remembered for leading his house as house and vice-house cap- 
tain of Walsingham-Thompson. When his studies are put aside, you 
can find ‘‘D’’ shredding up the ski hill or riding his windsurfer. Dar- 
ren will be missed by all of us. We all wish you the best of luck, 
SDI 
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NAME: SUSAN PATERSON 

YEARS AT GNS: 1985-1990 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

AMBITION: A career in the field of Advertising 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Advertising L’Oreal’s Pumping Curls 
PET PEEVES: Public speaking, Algebra, swim meets, being 
unable to leave studies, unnecessary noise 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What a day!’’, ‘‘Are we having fun 
yet?’’, ‘I am not BEING sarcastic!’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Climbing walls at Strathcona, Mr. Doney’s 
ties and tests, Bamfield with Nikki, ‘‘discussions’’ with Jen Kay, Jen 
English and Algebra 11 with Lisa, Gr. 10 Spanish, trading sarcasm 
with Joel 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘The place where optimism most 
flourishes is the lunatic asylum.”’ 

Susan has been casually sauntering down GNS’s hallowed halls 
for five long years. She has been known to pay homage to the 
cafeteria’s pop machine every lunch hour, claiming that Diet Coke 
is the only way to survive her hectic schedule. She excels in French 
and Spanish classes — she is planning to use her skills amongst cer- 
tain tall, dark and handsome foreign men. Susan’s admirers often 
drive her ‘‘up the wall,’’ but they turn many a jealous head. She 
likes to sympathize with the underdog but has a unique way of ex- 
pressing herself. She has been known to ‘‘rise above’’ Dr. J and his 
Halian garments. Susan is going to miss lunch times with Jen, band 
trip billets, Mrs. Plotnikov’s homeform, having fun and coffee 
breaks. We are going to miss her often sarcastic, usually hysterical, 
but always good-hearted quips. Remember, 

‘‘Laugh and the world laughs with you 
weep and you weep alone 
for the sad old earth must borrow its mirth 
but has trouble enough of its own.”’ 





NAME: MURRAY MCARTHUR PEGLAR II 

YEARS AT GNS: — 1979-1990 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

AMBITION: Veterinarian 

PROBABLE DESTINY: A patient 

PET PEEVES: Dumb girls, Mr. Noff, the next morning, ‘‘Crip’’ 
jokes, catheters 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What’s for homework?’’, ‘‘Grate me 
some cheese’’, ‘“‘Git out’’, ‘“That’s a Beaut!’’, ‘‘What time’s this 
class over?”’ 

BEST MEMORIES: LBG, doing Japan, R.L.’s house, Eaton’s 
Toys, P.M.’s ‘‘pop ina sock’’, sweet 16th, Wayne, and last but not 
Tedsive los 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Don’t take life too seriously; you 
can’t come out of iv alive.’’ 

“‘Mur’’ is a cheesy, but easy-going kind of guy. He will be fondly 
remembered for his ability to create and laugh at words like ‘‘zip- 
per’’, ‘‘bun’’, and ‘‘mashiralin’’. He will be desperately missed by 
a countless number of Japanese school-girls (he highly recomends 
‘*Club Africa’’ if you ever visit Kyoto). He was an indestructible 
youth until he met the ski-jump with his name on it (he hasn’t been 
the same since). In the future, Mary Piglet (o.k., it’s not funny, but 
we used to call him that in Grade 3 and he cried), will be ‘‘headin’ 
south’’ with the Boys, and playing Smokey & the Bandit with los 
federales in the wagon. 





NAME: DAVID PIERCEY 
YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: World famous physicist/ Writer of children’s fiction 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Running acorner store across the street 
from GNS 
PET PEEVES: Chris’ proofs in Algebra, mixing up the Kews, rip- 
ping my pants, hacky-sac injuries, having to pay for gas, nicknames 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘That’s stupid!!’’, ‘‘Ya BOOB’’, ‘‘Can 
I get a ride home?’’, ‘‘It’s only fun until someone loses an eye!”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: | Hicks vs. Chris arguments about infinity, class 
trips, the ‘‘basement’’, YOYOing, dancing in Grease and the 
Boyfriend, Jen, A-L, Hanifa, making baby pictures with Shar, the 
whole shabang 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘We know what happens to peo- 
ple who stay in the middle of the road. They get run over.’’ 

— Bevin 
‘Ya? What do YOU want.”’ — Mrs. Hicks 

Dave (the lean and mean dance machine) has certainly left his mark 
on nearly every member of the GNS body. Over the years, Dave has 
accomplished much; as the ‘‘Yo-Yo master’’ he managed to teach 
the Kews everything they know; he holds the honour of getting the 
first hacky-sac injury; and, most importantly, he brought the 
cafeteria stock to where no stock had been before. His organization 
and enthusiasm got him voted as the Gr. 11 Student Council Rep. 
and this year’s head honcho of Dereham-Fraser. David’s attitude 
toward hard work and effort are evident in his being awarded the 
Burridge Cup for merit and bonus marks in Chemistry. He just has 
a few last words for GNS ‘‘The Blues Brothers are back and on the 
NAME: E. MARGARET ROSS attack,’’ and he wants everyone to remember — always dance to 
YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 the beat of your own drummer. 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

AMBITION: Actress 

PROBABLE DESTINY: To inherit the ‘yellow beast’ 

PET PEEVES: Extra long classes, pedestrians, bikes, red lights, 
tourists and granny drivers, Maila’s inability to decide anything, 
silence in the common room 

COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Yah maybe’’, ‘‘Whatever’’, ‘‘Tricks are 
for kids’’, ‘‘Do I care?’’ 

BEST MEMORIES: Hocus Pocus gang, all ski trips, all parties, 
penguin!, cracking peanuts with Jen, bauld is beautiful, water foun- 
tains at midnight with Kelly, day of studies with Diana, being dance 
partners with Maila at Yin-Yang, Bamfield, eating at Millo’s with 
Kelly (while Di is working there), the Polka with Maila, Reading 
Rockets in Grade 2, my surprise birthday party 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘When the night has been too lone- 
ly, and the road has been too long, just remember in the winter far 
beneath the bitter snow, lies the seed that with the sun’s love in the 
spring becomes the rose.”’ 

Meg (Meggly-Peggly, Meggles, Muggers) is one of our few GNS 
lifers. For the past 12 years she could be seen driving up every morn- 
ing in the ‘‘Yellow Beast’’ at 8:26 precisely. Meg’s drama talents 
will be greatly missed next year. You could see her doing any role, 
from a deaf-mute girl to a scarecrow to an old woman. Meg spent 
all her fall terms in the past running around the grasshockey pitch 
trying not to kick the ball. When the grasshockey season is over, 
the next topic of conversation for the winter term is the ski trip 
where Meg can be seen either attempting black diamond runs or in 
the hot tub. Next year Meg can be found terrorizing England with 
Maila and getting lost in the underground. Long live the Hocus Pocus 
gang!! 
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NAME: CHRISTOPHER JASON WALKER 
YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: Journalist 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Captain of the Canadian Olympic Full- 
Field, Full-Contact Lawn Darts Team 
PET PEEVES: Disco, being reminded of M.A.’s party, nice hair, 
art, everything colored mauve, side-burns 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘I give that a thumbs up!’’, ‘‘Surely’’, 
‘Far out’’, and ‘‘Party on, Wayne.”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: P.M.’s homemade pop, ‘‘Wayne’’, English 
9 with Zeus, Montreal, Boston with J.S. and B.B., Kamloops sex- 
gods, Grad ’89, Woody’s jokes, ‘‘that’s rich!’’, Strathcona in Grade 
9, lime jell-o, and breakdancing with the unforgettable LBG boys! 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Have you ever danced with the 
devil in the pale moonlight?’’ — The Joker 
Jason has has graced GNS with his presence since the tender age 
of 5, when he was subjected to Mrs. Macquarrie’s Grade One class, 
and the rest is history. Being compared by certain members of Grade 
12 to the King himself, ‘‘Elvis’’ has managed to survive 12 gruel- 
ling, although thoroughly fulfilling (yeah later) years at GNS. Jason 
will be remembered for his wonderful portrayal of the pompous jerk 
‘Mr. Franklin’’ in Children of a Lesser God, (type cast), his new 
and innovative approach to hairstyles, sarcasm, raging with R.L., 
MP, JS, JB, KH, MB, and being House Captain of W-D!!! Being 
one of the world’s biggest loud-mouths, Jason has been an active 
participant in public speaking, debating, and generally any oppor- 





NAME: LISA WESTON tunity to make a fool of himself, or wear a silver disco suit. After 
YEARS AT GNS: 1978-1990 graduating from GNS, Jason hopes to become the next Eddie Van 
HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie Halen, or at least make enough money to keep gas in his car (monster 


AMBITION: To be successful in whatever I do machine). 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Y.D. Instructor 
PET PEEVES: Braces (especially mine), people who swear all the 
time, Matt’s announcements, dumb excuses for not playing 
intramurals, Dean’s car, and answering machines 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘“‘I’ll be in the drama room’’, ‘‘Really’’, 
and ‘‘I don’t have my licence but I can drive!’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: After Grad ’89, C.O.A.L.G. with Joel, Island 
Roamer in Grade 10, Yin Yang, Madonnya! with S.P. and L.T., 
Eaton’s Toy Department, Hitto with Nat, Bamfield talks with Jason 
Rogers... ‘‘How many bridges left?’’ 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Have more than thou showest, 
Speak less than thou knowest, 
Lend less than thou owest.’’ 
Lisa has been at GNS since Grade 1 and is one of only a few 
‘‘lifers’’. Since that time, Lisa has contributed to the school in sports, 
academics, drama, and debating. She most recently co-starred with 
Joel Spicer in ‘‘Children Of A Lesser God,’’ and was Caister- 
McKenzie’s House Captain for ’89-90. Lisa will be fondly remem- 
bered as Hatti, playing opposite Cortina... er I mean Dean. Her 
fondest memories include planning the successful ‘‘Lit. Society,”’ 
with Jason Rogers while on their long ... LONG hike on the West 
Coast Trail, doing the hand jive and the Charleston in ‘‘Grease’’ 
and ‘‘The Boyfriend,”’ getting her braces off, drama studies, Susan’s 
‘‘Leeeesa, my glass is sad!’’ and especially After Grad ’89. Lisa’s 
favourite subjects are English, Drama, Biology, and History; she 
hopes to be able to use them... in some way... someday. Although 
we can’t be sure, rumors suggest Lisa’s future plans might include 
taking a year off before going to university and travelling to France, 
England or Germany (to visit a certain someone). We wish her all 
the best of luck, and we know that she will be successful in whatever 
the future brings. We will miss you! 





NAME: SHARLEEN WHITESIDE 
YEARS AT GNS: 1983-1990 
HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
AMBITION: Canadian Diplomat 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional Tweedlebug translator 
PET PEEVES: Manipulators, sulking, egotists, small hand and 
small feet jokes, being ‘‘cute’’, crows, Di and Jose fighting 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘What arip off!’’, ‘“You dork’’, ‘‘Dit’’, 
“‘thanks’’, ‘‘You Pervert’’, ‘‘Will you draw on my back?”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Strathcona 9, Shawnigan Dance 8, straw 
fights, bus with J.D., Spring Grade 9, sitting outside Mr. Doney’s 
window, First Aid, people watching, Bamfield 11, History 11, draw- 
ing on my back, nerd dance, balloons, nose fights, slanguage, doozer 
wars 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: . ‘‘When we’re finished we can be 
foolish.’’ 

Sharleen Whiteside known as Whit, arrived at Norfolk in Grade 
6, and stayed until Grade 10, after a change, she returned in Grade 
11, as a result of manipulation. Shar has contributed a lot to the 
school; she was a great debater, an Honour student, gave her time 
to the choir, joined the challenging game of volleyball, amused us 
all with Smedly Smidgen (drama) and was a great help with the year- 
book. She filled the audience with pleasure and amazement while 
showing her hidden talent in the 1989 Talent Show. Shar is always 
surrounded with loving and caring friends, especially Jose, Miran- 
da, and Nicole. It is easy to find her; the high-pitched, excited voice 
and the amusing laugh fill the halls. Dramatically,Shar’s future 
will be anything she makes it. After graduation, along with explor- 


ing the multi-national scene, she will attend university; she’ll be suc- 
NAME: MAILA ALEXANDRA WILLIAMS cessful in both areas. Good luck, Whit. 


YEARS AT GNS: = 1982-1990 
HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 
AMBITION: Something to do with arts or medicine 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Drawing cartoons in hospitals to enter- 
tain patients 
PET PEEVES: Being embarrassed, exams in ski season, public 
speaking, car sickness, talking to people who wear mirrored glasses 
and having green hair 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Bizarre’’, ‘‘Get outta my way before I 
hurt you’’, and ‘‘All right.”’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Hocus Pocus Gang, ski trips, after exams with 
Karma, biking every morning with the Loneys’ (Grades 5-7), Drama 
productions, Tofino oil trip (Betsy Bop), nicknames, ‘‘weird’’ fights 
with Jen, laughing fits with Tammy at Bamfield, playing with Can- 
dice in kindergarten, The Polka with Meg (worst memory — Sept. 
16, 1989 with Kelly) 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 
‘‘Don’t walk in front of me, for I may not follow; 

Don’t walk behind me, for I may not lead; 

Walk beside me and be my friend.”’ 

This year Maila has divided her time between Peer Counselling 
and playing in the junior school (as junior school prefect). Maila’s 
one-of-a-kind smile and tongue always seem to brighten up 
everybody’s day. During ski season, she won’t shut-up about Crystal 
Mountain and spends her time with her friends chasing all those ski- 
bucks. ‘‘Who cares if it’s black diamond; let’s follow ’em anyway.’’ 
Maybe one day, far off, in the future, Pushover Williams will get 
her driver’s license. Next year, Maila will be found, hopefully on 
exchange in England, searching for cheek bones, dimples, and lots 
of fun! She has also said she’ll really miss the friends she’s made, 
but promises to keep in touch. Good luck! 
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NAME: NICOLE MICHELLE ZALINGER 
YEARS AT GNS: 1989-1990 
HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 
AMBITION: Giving medical aid to wounded, wild animals 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Getting medical aid after being attacked 
by wild animals 
PET PEEVES: People driving who are over one hundred years old, 
Purple spandex running outfits, French Exams 
COMMON SAYINGS: ‘‘Oh bliss’’, ‘‘Oh joy’’, ‘‘Oh happiness’, 
Bete OUS one Crt OSSaummee SICK cnames Vile. *“Loathsome’’, 
‘“Repugnant!!’’ 
BEST MEMORIES: Her first day of school, asking Jennifer the 
name of some person in the cafeteria. Nicole asked, ‘‘Who’s that 
girl over there — the one in the kilt?’’ 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 
“Like one that on a lonesome road 
Doth walk in fear and dread. 
And having once turned round walks on, 
And turns no more his head; 
Because he knows, a frightful fiend 
Doth close behind him tread.”’ 
S.T. Coleridge — Ancient Mariner 
Nicole joined our humble institution in January; she is finding 
the weather quite a pleasant change from that of Toronto! Even 
though she was nervous at the beginning, Nicole soon settled into 
the swing of GNS life (although she remained terminally confus- 
ed). You could always find Nicole in the hallways, stopping people 
to ask for directions or in the common room, trying to figure out 
her time table. Nicole is interested in drawing and reading. She hopes 
to go to either UVIC or UBC. Good luck in the future, Nicole. 
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Back Row (L to R): 
Joel Spicer, Mr. David Brooks, Matthew Brooks, Jose Oteruelo, Jason Walker, Lisa Weston, David 
Piercey, Marla Williams 

Front Row (L to R): 


Hanifa Jiwani, Tammy Despot, Alexander Kew, Jennifer English 
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Children of a Lesser God was per- 
formed from May 16 to May 18, 1989. 
The cast included Joel Spicer, Meg 
Ross, Lisa Weston, Phil McLean, Nikki 
Spouse, Jason Walker, Anya Adams 
and Jennifer Kay. 


Science Fair ’89 Winner: Chris Beardsmore 


The Vancouver Island Regional Science Fair was held at the University of Victoria on April 15-17. 
Thirteen students from the Senior Campus, all from Grade 8, were entered in the Fair. The students 
who participated worked on their projects over a period of seven months and produced exceptional 
results. Three of our students have earned the right to go on to represent Southern Vancouver Island 
at the Canada-Wide Science Fair in St. John’s, Newfoundland, May 13-21. 





Outdoor Education 


On Sept. 18, Mr. Brambley and 
Mr. & Mrs. Lidstone took Gr. 4 & 
5 to Camp Thunderbird for a day 
of hiking, canoeing, archery, orien- 
teering and a ropes course. 

From the 19th-22nd Mr. Darms, 
Mr. Vernon & Mr. Abra stayed and 
worked with the Gr. 7 boys, at the 
same location. The focus of our 
work was on environmental aware- 
ness and leadership training. Activi- 
ties included day and night hiking, 
nature study, canoeing, orienteer- 
ing, fire-building, cooperative out- 
door problem-solving and presenta- 
tion of skits. 








Camp Thunderbird 


Sleeping bags, grubby clothes and brand new 
flashlights were the order of the day as Gr. 5 & 
6 headed off to Camp Thunderbird last week. The 
challenge of the ropes course (braved even by some 
of our wonderful hardy Mums!), shelter-building, 
orienteering (or was it ‘lost in the woods’?) and 
the Blind Trail, were all part of the getting-to- 
know-you experience for 45 girls, 4 Mums and 4 
Teachers. The Gr. 6 class stayed on an extra night 
to test their outdoor survival skills, and all returned 
safely on Friday afternoon, ready for a hot bath 
and the weekend! 
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Alison McCallum 


Simon Pearson 


Alan Curtis 





Graduates 
Back Row: 


Alex Gordon-Clark 
Philippe McLean 
Dean Weston 
Geoffrey Palmer 
Robert Hollis 
Alan Curtis 
Miles Takacs 
Francis Sanchez 
Brian Maggiora 
Peter Berry 
Brent Mack 
Joshua Wheelock 
Ian Mitchell 
Calvin Lee 


Middle Row: 


Shaune Corrigan 
Natalie Butler 
Heidi Klymac 
Evelyn Lambe 
Marnie Ander 
Mairi Reilly 
Danielle LeSeach 
Alison McCallum 
Susan Bauld 
Jennifer Kay 
Susannah Wood 
Katherine Little 
Dally Dhillon 
Anya Adams 





Glenlyon — 
Norfolk School 
Graduation 


Dinner and 
Dance 


held on Sunday, 


the twenty-fifth 

of June at the 

The Victoria 
Conference Centre 
from 6:30 p.m. 

to 11:00 p.m. 





Tracy London 
Nicola Spouse 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Catherine McCaw 


Front Row: 


Simon Pearson 
Craig Doell 
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The first closing ceremon- 
ies to be held in the Gudewill 
Gymnasium was an exciting 
event. Included in the cere- 
monies were musical selec- 
tions by the Senior Choir; 
remarks byMr. John Wood, 
Mr. Bruce McCallum, and 
Mr. David Brooks; and a 
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Closing Ceremonies Friday, June 23, 1989 


speech by Ms. Vicky Hus- 
band. 

After the prizes were given 
and before the presentation 
of Grade 12 certificates, the 
Head Girl, Anne-Lise Loo- 
mer, and the Head Boy, Rob 
Hollis, gave their farewell 
speeches. 





Olympics of the Mind 1989 
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Barbecue 





Outdoor 
Education — 


Strathcona 1989 
Grades 9,10 





Setagaya-Gakuen Visit 

On Tuesday, October 3rd, 
135 Japanese students visited 
the city of Victoria and Glen- 
lyon-Norfolk. Over the past 
three years, Setagaya-Gakuen 
School and Glenlyon-Norfolk 
School have been involved in an 
exchange program started by 
Mr. John Crawford to improve 
communications and _ under- 
standing between the two coun- 
tries. For three days, the 
Japanese students were billeted 
with students from G.N.S. 
During this visit, they toured 
the city of Victoria, from But- 
chart Gardens to Sealand to the 
Hillside Mall. On Thursday 
evening, Glenlyon-Norfolk 
hosted a farewell dinner in 
honour of our sister school, 
Setagaya-Gakuen. A reciprocal 
visit for the G.N.S. students to 
Japan, organized by Mr. Bruce 
Wilson, is scheduled for the 
Spring of 1990. Mr. Wilson is 
the head of the Social Studies 
department and the coordina- 
tor of this event. 











International 
Independent Schools 


Public 
Speaking Competition 


BOSTON, 
MASSACHUSETTS 





In October, Brenna Bhandar, Jason Walker, and Joel Spicer participated 
in the Public Speaking Competition at Roxbury Latin School in West Rox- 
bury, Massachusetts. They were amongst 90 competitors from 30 indepen- 
dent schools across Canada, the New England States, and England. On 
the last day, Brenna and Joel reached the finals in their categories. Com- 
peting once again in the Grand Final Found at the historic Faneuil Hall 
in Boston, both Brenna and Joel won First Prize in their categories: Brenna 
for her Persuasive Speech on Deforestation, and Joel, for his Dramatic 
Interpretation of scenes from ‘‘Children of a Lesser God.’’ Jason Walker 
also finished with an overall high average for his two categories. In addi- 
tion to an exciting competition, the three students, along with Mrs. Jenkins, 
enjoyed the sights of Boston and Cambridge. 
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Bamfield October 1989 —Grade 11 
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Christmas 
Dance ’89 


The G.N.S. dance pro- 
ved to be the hottest 
event of the year for all 
the student body elitists. 
We saw many shocking 
things, such as dancing 
disk jockeys and reveal- 
ing dresses (not to men- 
tion some abashed bas- 
ketball players). P.D.A.s 
ran rampant at this affair, 
everyone showing their 
Christmas spirit for the 
mistletoe. We hope to 
have as enjoyable a 
Christmas dance next 
year! 
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and Bake Sale, Dec. 8, 
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Back Row: (L to R) 


Katrina Dorken 
Amanda Buckle 
Geoffrey Tisdall 
Krystyna Hession 
Anthony Gabel 
C. Sean McLeod 
Colin DeWolf 
Gregory Hounslow 
Daniel Biggs 
Paul Geddes 
Andrew Grant 
Kirsten Moore 
Sara Piets 

Alia Island 
James Bowden 


Third Row: (L to R) 


Sara Recalma 

Josee Corrigan 

Kelly Martin 

Kevin Hearsum 
Lindsay Koehle 
Susan Lindquist 
Jennifer van der Valk 
Sarah Wilmot 

Scott Macpherson 


Joshua 
Vanderkerkhove 


Rebecca Woodburn 
Silvina Samuel 
Alexandra Chapple 
Sanjit Sodhi 








Grade 8 
Second Row: (L ti 


Nikota Beattie 
Catherine Dorazio 
Shelina Merall | 
Catherine Ellis | 
Trevor Anstey 
Daniel Schick 
Russell W. Macki 
Steven Bailey 
Erin Henry 

Kara Patterson 
Roderick Parker 
Sarah Middleton 
Tania Rozalska 
Christopher Bolto1 


First Row: (L to R 


Geordie Lyall 
Jeremy Myers 
David Bornhold 
Stephen King 
Michael Nelson 
Kelly Rerrie 

Leah Mathewson 
Emily Steeves 
Ann Izard 
Charlotte Bowman 
Tammy Storey-Coo 
Jeremy Northeast 
Christopher Claxto! 
J. Mark Dorringto! 
Kevin Pearson 


Missing: 


Roderic Parker 
Jacob Brumby 





GRADE 8 POETRY 


An Eagle’s Moon 


Here now darkness falls, 

A lone wolf cries in mourning. 

Sleeping are the animals, afraid of the dark, 
Snow covering the ground in a warm blanket 
protecting them. 

Shining brightly in deep contrast to the dark 
night is the snow. 

As the clouds break, the moon comes out, 


Casting skeleton-like shadows from the bare trees 


to the brilliant ground. 

You hear a call and look up; 

An eagle is sitting on a bare tree. 
Behind it is the moon, 

An eagle’s moon. 


Erin Henry 
Grade 8 


Time 


As time changes 

People change, 

In Heart and Mind 

Leaving a space in everyone’s heart 


Sarah M 
Grade 8 


Snow 


Crystal white snow 
Falling on the peaks, 


The slopes are covered with 
White sparkling sheets of snow. 
While the sun radiated brightly, 


In the sky. 


The snow glistens like diamonds 


In a soft bed. 


But the golden rays of the sun, 







Nature Always Pays 


Branches here, and branches there, 
The tree glistens in the sun. 

In the wind the tree just shifts. 

It will never lose its ground. 

But one day a man lit up, 

He smoked it to a butt, 

Dropped it and went away. 
Within a day nature paid 

For his mistake. 

The dogs have no trees to love. 
The birds don’t have a perch. 

The lovers don’t have shade to enjoy, 
No one on earth has the trees. 
Just the man above. 














David Bornhold 
Grade 8 


A Short Year 


As fall darkens and winter comes 
Another feeling has just sprung and 
Then that passes and warmth 
Begins and it’s time to start again. 


The year brought pleasure and 
Enjoyment as the year went on, 

A different feeling in the air 

Made it past so quickly. This year 
Will be a memory for what it brought 
To me, and once we start the 

Year again I don’t know the 

Feeling that it will bring. 


melt the snow into oblivion. 


Catherine Ellis 
Grade 8 
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Catherine Dorazio 
Grade 8 
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Grade 9 
Back Row: (L to R) 


Jonathan Cook 
Michael Williams 
Scott Parfitt 
Jamie Popkin 
Bryan Gardner 
Jong-Sau Leong 
Lindsay Cooper 
Jeremy Smith 
James Todd 
Colin Curtis 
Damian Truran 
Michael Oughtred 
Sean Brigden 
Yoshiaki Nanjo 
Jonathan Marshall 
Nicholas Cairns 


Third Row: (L to R) 


Suzanna Jones 

J. Blake Henwood 
Richard Martin 
Eoin Carroll 
Sarah Yuile 

Lora Yeates 

Sara Jones 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Danielle Vincent 
Tracey Russell 
Cameron Dinning 
Victoria Scott 
Nicole Seminiuk 
Ryan Cramp 
Rasool Rayani 
Emira Mears 








Second Row: (L to R) 


Laurie Barnes 
Wendi Lopatecki 
Jennifer Woodward 
Jaswinder Gill 
Amanda Kinghorn 
Stefanie Markson 
Sarah McDonnell 
Vickie Raptis 
Rosemary Basnett 
RaeLeigh Buchanan 
Jessica Semmens 
Mya Sellgren 
Lionel Farmer 
Kathleen Sun 

Sera Kim 


First Row: (L to R) 


Leroy Anderson 
Alexandra Lee 
Meghan Illingworth 
Katie Clarke 

Tara Sheppard 
Michelle Williams 
Toni Scott 
Haroula Koulelis 
Alexa Geminiano 
Clare Rumball 
Fran Campbell 
Kathy Dyer 
Megan John 
Deanna Bhandar 
Christian Petersen 


Missing: 


Susan Young 
T’Seluq Beattie 
Heiko Decosas 


5. 





From Me to You Especially 


If the stars could fall, 
Then the night would die. 
The moon would slip 

Out of the sky. 

I’d drop my head, 

With a tear or two. 

How could you do it, 
When I loved you? 


So the stars stay high, 

And the moon shines bright; 
It’s all I can do 

To keep up this fight. 


Still looking back, 

I wonder on, 

A sad tune 

For my theme song. 


But do you care? 
I wonder, as I’m hurt ever more— 
Not in the least 
That’s what boys are for. 
So a message for you 
It’s straight from down here— 
Are you hurting today? 
I don’t really care. 


Jennifer Woodward 
Grade 9 


For You 


Every time you’re near me, 
I think of what you mean, 
The little things you do, 

To make me say I love you. 


Your thoughts, your dreams, 
Are always near, 

The thought of some 

Bring many tears, 

I see the light, 

That leads me through, 

All I want and must do. 


You and I will be together, 
Holding on eternally forever, 
Never ever letting go, 

You and I will be together. 


Anonymous 
Grade 9 


War Poem 


We came, we saw, we died. 

Our bones were cooked and fried. 
We’re the heroes of the day; 

But now we’re here to stay 


A nation sighs with awe 

although they know not what we saw. 
They have not recollection, 

of our holy resurrection 

They know not of the fear 

of losing what is dear 

We saw what was in flocks, 

What later was in a box. 

Every box has its own label 

Gee, this box is uncomfortable. 


Rod Parker 
Grade 9 


My Mistake 


I was walking down the street one day 
minding my own business 
When a banana peel 

Jumped under my foot 

and across the floor I slid, 

I crashed into a 

garbage can, flew 

down a flight of 

Stairs, skidded down 

a hallway throwing old 

ladies aside like bowling 

pins, I barely deeked out 

a chesterfield coming 

towards me like a tank, 

I ducked under a lampshade 
that almost took off my head, 
and as I jumped over a passing 
stool my head caught in a 


spinning fan that took my head clean off, 


I bounced down another 


Flight of stairs blood and veins streaming 


Then a hook ripped my belly open 
and 45 feet of intestinal tubes 
rolled out like toilet paper. 

I landed at the bottom 

my heart was still pumping. 

I resembled a pepperoni pizza 
one with all the toppings 
Now there is a moral to this 
poem, one that’s plain to see, 
watch your every step and 
you won’t end like 

ME 


Cam Corrigan 


Drenins Grade 9 


Dreams are a way of escaping reality. 
Dreams have no rules 

No wrong or right, no good or bad 
Dreams are created by the mind. 
They cannot be touched 

They cannot be explained 

So close your eyes and ... 

Dream 


Rae Leigh Buchanan 
Grade 9 


Utopia 


The ideal world for me would be 

A world of nations such as we have 
With a love for peace and 

A respect for trees. 

A place where all minds are free. 


A place by the sea, 

A palace below the ocean 

Or somewhere high, high up 

In a tree or in mountains alone. 

To be in North American woodlands, 
In the rolling hills 

Among the flowers and grass. 


The ideal place for me would be 
With someone special, 

A place where everything was 
Peaceful. 


9S 


GRADE 9 POETRY 
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Grade 10 


Back Row: (L to R) 
Richard Bailey 
Graydon Hackett 
Charles Bailey 
Keith Owen 
Michael Stricker 
Warren Attwell 
Adrian Piets 

Scott Bennet 
Michael Henry 
Glen Lyon 

Jonah Tredger 

R. Matthew Glanville 
Daniel Lee 

Peter Sallaway 


Third Row: (L to R) 
David Harvey 
Eiji Kawabata 
Kodo Sugimura 
Takashige Nagai 
Trisha MacNeill 
Alyson Parker 
Neil Hollis 

Karen Gutrath 
Karen Maggiora 
Sherri Taylor 
Derek Louie 
Ross Payzant 
Aleta Crawley 
Daniel Blackmore 


Second Row: (L to R) 


Rebecca Sebryk 
Erin Despot 
Cameron Corrigan 
Aya Fukuda 
Mireille Bartilotti 
Robin Hounslow 
Michaela Montgomery 
Janice Alton 
Jaimini Thakore 
Noah Wheelock 
Darcy Doell 

Tami Kucheran 
Maiko Saito 

Ruby Sodhi 


First Row: (L to R) 


Robert Adams 
Heather Clark 
Shannon Hazell 
Samantha Hill 
Joanne Hannah 
Kathryn Martell 
Catherine Kim 
Michiko Shirakawa 
Yuko Yokoyama 
Marissa Legate 
Lara Wilson 

Jill Yoneda 
David Tuckey 


Missing: 
Roland Weiss 
Julia Reuter 


Heike Buch 
Astrid Gallrein 








GRADE 10 
POETRY 


I never got to say Goodbye... 


I never got to say goodbye, 
And that made me realize, 
That one minute here, 

You could be gone the next. 


And now, although she’s gone, 
She’ll always be there, 

My only real friend, 

Not even death, 

Will us part 


Our life hangs in the balance, 
But what made hers tip the wrong way? 


Joanne Hannah 
Grade 10 


November Rain 


True now, I look right down the street 
I can see my life is for real 

But as I try to forget 

I'll always know I’ll feel this way. 


I know nothing lasts forever 

And we all know hearts can change 
So [ll just keep on walking 
Straight down the lane. 


I’ve been through this such a long, long time 
Just trying to kill the pain 

Nothing seems to be working; 

That’s why it’ll stay the same. 


The future says I’m walking 
Right through the rain 

*Cause it’s hard to hold a candle 
In the cold November rain 


Dan Lee 
Grade 10 


A Model’s World 


The crowded room, 

Tension and zeal are in the air. 

A picturesque figure stands poised, 
Music starts. 

Figures appear elegantly garbed, 
Cameras perpetually flashing. 


Time after time these exquisite figures appear. 


The music has lulled. 

The figures have strayed. 

The room is in solitude, 

Behind a curtain the figure sits weak, 
These figures go home and awaken to 
Another tedious day. 


Darcy Doell 
58 Grade 10 





Join Up 


Support your country, serve the queen, 
if you’re over the age of sixteen. 

If you’re fit and if you’re strong, 

then the army’s where you belong. 

Full of honour, full of pride. 

I must’ve been out of my bloody mind. 


To the trenches I was sent, 

Straight to battle; my life was spent 

At age sixteen; I was too young. 

I dropped my gun and turned to run. 
Then I met him face to face, 

An enemy of a different race. 

He was hit, right in the side, 

It seemed for sure that he would die. 
What happened next, I’m not sure what, 
but I finally ran out of luck. 


Support your country, serve the queen, 
if you’re over age sixteen. 

If you’re fit and if you’re strong, 

then the army’s where you belong. 
Full of honour, full of pride. 

First I joined, then I died. 


Jonah Tredger 
Grade 10 









































Grade 11 


Back Row: (L to R) 


Regan Lum 
George Erskine 
John Baker 
Rick Gardner 
Graham Chaytors 
Richie Pearson 
Scott Jones 

Brit Speer 

Piers Henwood 
Preet Dhillon 
Ross Tuck 
Jonathan Palmer 
Joel Legate 
Shane Parfitt 


Second Row: (L to R) 


Emmanuelle Latraverse 
Amanda Newell 
Serene Tay 

Eriko Takahashi 
Phon Starck-Nielsen 
Yasmin Weis 
Jennifer Roberts 
Risha Todd 
Michelle MacNeill 
Susanne Turner 
Elizabeth Bornhold 
Lindsay Selwood 
Cythera Carlson 
Helen Kempling 
Brenna Bhandar 


First Row: (L to R) 


Lisa Rierre 
Jennifer Druce 
Zahra Rayani 
Heather Ellis 

Leila Sinclair-Wise 
Shannon McFerran 
Robin Castle 
Suzanne Neilson 
Elizabeth Robertson 
Sasha Clarke 
Becky Macoun 
Gina Aggett 

Emily Gibbs 

Susie Kilshaw 


Unfolding Bud 


As a bud opens 

So soft, so sweet 
You have new hope 
Dreams to keep. 


Love blossoms 

As does your heart. 
For that deep feeling 
Promises a new start. 


Robin Castle 
Grade 11 








Impressions of Victoria School Days 





Hidden behind the thick tweed curtain We may be small, 
Lies the City of Victoria, But we are mighty: 
With its flourishing, bustling Here we develop 
Harbour and stately Empress. Our minds, 
In darkness, blazing lights A school of friends, 
Reflect upon the water. And helpful teachers. 
In a collage of brilliance Yet, artificial lights 
An array of coloured flower baskets When I yearn for the sun. 
Decorate the streets. Rulers oversee and tame 
A view across an open ocean, The slaves of knowledge; 
Sounds and sights, Teachers on the prowl 
Entirely endless: For friendly P.D.A. 
The waves crash against 
The shore with power and might. I watch the clock 
Seagulls scream on the breakwater, And wait for the bell. 
As colourful boats glide by. The buzzer rings, 

As classes end. 
A city also of incessant rain, Piercing thunder of 
Too many stop signs but FREEDOM! 
Nice golf courses. 
The elderly walk among 11S 
The new and unique. 
Often a city, slow moving Me and Grim 


Spectrum Like a tired turtle. 
In days of old 
When acid was sold, 
Under every tree, 
Just on a whim, 
I took a swim, 
And came to the bottom of the sea. 
An amoeba cruised by; 
He looked sort of sly 
And he said, ‘‘Would you like something to eat?’’ 
So we had a roast, 
Then we smoked a toast, 
Until I floated off my seat. 
I chanced on a Grim, 
Who was tall and slim, 
And was roaming the sea floor. 
He said, ‘‘Hey bud, 
I don’t like this mud, 
So let’s go up on the shore.”’ 
So if you’re ever on the beach, 
Feeling out of reach, 
There is something you might see. 
Two guys smoking peels, 
And dancing with seals, 
Selling acid under a tree. 


I was Black, she remained white and soon 

I became grey. 

I was grey, so she gave me yellow and orange. 
She came to me when my life was dull brown, 
and she gave me electric red. 

Though on the inside she may be screaming 
hot red, she remains green. 

Today I was grey, she gave me aqua-marine. 


George Erskine 
Grade 11 


Time 


Don’t ask the clock to wait 
for yesterday, 
*Cause living in the past means 
missing now. 
Don’t go pushing today 
into tomorrow. 
There’s only so much space 
time will allow. 


Becky MaCoun 
Grade 11 





Jonathan Palmer 
Grade 11 


The Gnu 


Here lies the skin of a dead gnu, 

Who was old and sickly in a zoo. 

The warden put this beast to sleep, 

For fear his sickness would spread to the sheep. 
He lies on the floor of this new home, 

Where beast of a different kind do roam. 

They smell just as bad as his pal called Smeven, 
I guess he thinks he’s in gnu heaven. 

Yes the gnu lies peaceful, a classroom impurity, 
Where he’Il live for all eternity. 


John Baker 
Grade 11 


GRADE 11 POETRY 





Grade 12 


Back Row: (L to R) 


Christopher Martell 
Wyndham Leung 
Robert Lintern 
Jason Walker 

David Piercey 

Jose Oteruelo 
Morgan Montgomery 
Sean MacNeill 
Darren Parfitt 

Joel Spicer 


Second Row: (L to R) 


Diana MacLeod 
Meg Ross 
Maila Williams 
Jason Kew 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Nicole Johnson 
Lisa Weston 
Anna Brazier 
Matthew Brooks 
Jason Neufeld 
Murray Peglar 


First Row: (L to R) 


Stephanie Papik 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Kelly Herriott 
Candice Guscott-Bradbury 
Jennifer Elmore 
Susan Paterson 
Tammy Despot 
Jennifer English 
Miranda Dittmer 
Tara Alton 

Alex Kew 


Missing: 


Erik Fleischer 
Bevin Manoy 
Georgina Hackett 


Nicole Zalinger 
Wei Lin Ho 
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GRADE 12 POETRY 


The Four Ride On 


The first is wreathed in darkness, 
A scythe held in his clasp, 

The voice issued from his jaw 
Would be a bony rasp. 


The second sits upon a steed 
Golden as the sun, 

He holds in hand a burning sword, 
But also wields a gun. 


The third is thin as paper, 
Wasted quite away, 

He carries with him hunger, 
He cannot wait to play. 


The last is covered with fine dirt 
Vermin are his friends, 

His allies thank him greatly 

For the aid he lends. 


Science called them to our world: 

The bomb, and the blast, and the war, and the hate, 
We have acted without thought, 

And now they bring our fate. 


The sun is setting slowly, 

The twilight of the world, 

And the hope that lived in all our hearts 
Is quickly getting cold. 


So now they climb back on their steeds, 
For now their job is done, 

They fall into the sunset, 

The four ride ever on. 


Chris Martell 
Grade 12 


Thoughts from a Rainy Grade 12 Day 


We’ve seen each other 

Everyday for three years, 

Yet still together we don’t speak. 

I brush against you 

In the crowded hall, 

Yet still I do not know you. 

We’ve both been through 

Our changes, traumas and joy, 

Yet still I do not share these with you. 
We’re both anxious to leave 

And explore new territory, 

Yet the idea of not seeing you next year is frightening. 
Our lives continue on 

Through the pages of time 

How will we know where 

Fate blindly leads us? 

Perhaps we will never 

Meet again, or briefly, 

For an acknowledging nod or glance. 
Are you afraid too? 

I do not know you; 

Yet, my friend, I will miss you. 


Jennifer English 
Grade 12 


The Winner 


Cold sweat, 
Stifling heat. 
Racing mind, 
trained feet. 


On your mark, 
holds his breath. 
Throbbing head, 
look of death. 


Gun goes... 
heaving chest. 
Cheering crowds, 
still the best. 


Victory, triumph, 
it’s all the same. 
Wearing the gold, 
A runner’s aim. 


Lisa Weston 
Grade 12 


Freedom 


I have always 

cherished freedom 

of movement — 

but mine is a tempered gait 
controlled by unwilling 
MUS CES 

So my new found freedom 
on sparkling water and 
snow-packed slopes 

is an exhilarating 
experience. 


Georgina Hackett 
Grade 12 


No Gurus for Jack 


I am a clone, I guess. 
I am a drone, I guess. 
But I don’t want to be. 


I have a car and 

I have a dog and 

I have a wife and 

I have a job. (In no order of importance, I guess) 


There is some remnant of a spark in me and 
There have to be answers. 

I don’t know what the answers are, but 
There have to be answers. 


I need to find someone who is like me; 
A guru, I guess. Someone alive. 


An old woman is drinking and 
Talking to people that aren’t there. 
She lives in a shopping cart, from K-mart. 


Do you know the answers? 

I am not prepared to share, 

So leave me to my friends 

That really aren’t there. 

Go home, superman, your dinner’s getting cold. 


Joel Spicer 
Grade 12 





Friendship 


Friendship is to me unbroken trust in a friend: 
Kindness, caring, loyalty— 

Someone there when all else is lost. 
Friendship is knowing another’s thoughts 
With only a glance, or 

Someone’s giving me lunch for free, 
Someone’s catching me falling from a tree, 
An unworried day of carefree happiness. 


Friendship is to me being accepted as ME. 
Telling my secrets to someone I can trust, 
United thoughts that don’t need to be spoken— 
A mutual understanding, a special closeness, 

A sunny face on a rainy day. 


To me friendship is a point of light 

In the haze of loneliness. 

It is finding the time for small things: 

A warm smile, being able to hug a friend, 
Or just the ability to sit in silence, 
Knowing that words aren’t needed. 

A friend is like a fireplace in a cold winter. 
Above all, friendship is to me 

The best of life. 

Yet how do you know it’s real? 

Maybe they just want something from you. 


All Grade 12’s 
Compiler: Jason Kew 


CAISTER-MACKENZIE 


























Members of the proud, the brave, the 
free— 


Well, you guys, it’s the end of another 
year; once again we outdid the other 
houses in all facets of school life. It’s 
you that made Intramurals a success; it’s 
you that made things like the Swim Meet 
and Sports Day so much fun. It’s you 
that never gave up or ceased to main- 
tain house spirit. I could write page after 
page of all the things that have been so 
successful because of you, but I won’t. 
I only hope that you continue to be such 
an energetic group of individuals for all 
your remaining years at GNS. Remem- 
ber, work hard, play hard, have fun, 
and you will remain victorious. 


Good luck next year. 
I’ll miss you all. 


Lisa Weston 
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DEREHAM-FRASER 

Well, Dereham-Fraser, what can I say? The year is off to a good 
start— we have the number one tee shirt, the number one house mother, 
Miss J. and, most importantly, the number one people. Through 
volleyball, the Fun Run, and everything else, we had the best partici- 
pation and attitudes, never failing to give the other guys a run for their 
money, and sending them to the cleaners most of the time. 

I’m sure that at the end of the year we will be in the best position; 
I want to thank all the members who supported the house in whatever 
they have done. Always be proud when remembering that you were 
a member of the best house ever, Dereham-Fraser, the greatest. 


One last word goes out to all the other houses: ‘‘the Blues Brothers 
are back, and Dereham-Fraser is on the attack.”’ 


David Piercey 





























“It was the best of 
times, it was the worst 
Of times 5... Inshore, 
the years 89 and 90 
were times of great 
spirit, triumphant suc- 
cess, and humble de- 
feat for Walsingham- 
Thompson. No other 
house I know has had 
the courage, the spirit, 
and the valor to rip off 
their shirts in front of 
Assembly and _ start 
chanting ‘‘Go Dogs, 
go!’’ Every year, we’re 
winning more, and we 
having new. excit- 
ing House events; with 
our killer junior squad, 
I feel that our house 
will be victorious in the 
years to come. 


Shane Parfitt 
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WYMONDHAM-DOUGLAS 


W ymondham-Douglas: 


What more can I say? We came, we saw, we kicked some serious.....well, you know 
(ask Dereham). As the kings and queens of Intramurals, we had the spirit, and we had 
the talent. Who cares, if we just, maybe, happened to lose, possibly, one or two games 
in Intramurals. We still came out and showed everyone our spirit, which was just incredi- 
ble. All right, W-D Marty Moose forever, and keep the old W-D yellow close to your hearts. 


Cheers and adios, 
Jason Walker 
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GERMAN EXCHANGE 
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GERMAN CLUB 





TOP ROW (L to R): Nicole Johnson, Shane Parfitt, Michael Henry. 
BOTTOM ROW (L to R): Mrs. Neilson, Robin Hounslow, Jennifer Druce, Susie 
Kilshaw, Adrian Piets. 


The German Club consists of German Students in Grades 10-12 who meet every 
Monday lunch time in Mrs. Neilson’s room. We get together to speak German 
and discuss life in Germany and German culture. We are led by our German Ex- 
change students and the students who have participated in the Exchange. 





TOP ROW (L to R): Adrian Piets, Roland Weiss, Janice Alton, Michael Henry, 
Tim Hoffman. 

BOTTOM ROW (L to R): Astrid Gallrein, Heike Buch, Kathy Martell, Julia 
Reuter, Robin Hounslow. 





SPANISH CLUB 


The Spanish Club meets once a week 
at lunch time to develop basic conver- 
sation in Spanish and basic knowledge 
of the Hispanic culture. Videos, games, 
and songs are used to enhance our week- 
ly meetings. 


Severina Sapriken 
Gisele de Marquez 





L to R: Mrs. Sapriken, Mireille Bartilotti, Alyson Parker, Fran Campbell, Susan 
Young, Mme. de Marquez. 





L to R: Mrs. Sapriken, Serene Tay, Piers Henwood, David Piercey, Richard Gard- 
ner, Tara Alton, Mrs. Austin. 


ITALIAN CLUB 


The Italian Club is a small group of 
people who meet to learn the language 
and culture of Italy. We use games, 
videos, and slides to enable us to under- 
stand this wonderful culture. Ciao! 
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STUDENT COUNCIL 


Back Row (L to R): Zahra Rayani, Erin 
Henry, Maila Williams, Jose Oteruelo, 
Tammy Despot, Paul Geddes. 

Front Row (L to R): Alexander Kew, 
Hanifa Jiwani, Jennifer English, Mrs. 
McCullough. 


DEBATING TEAM 


FIRST ROW (L to R): Christian 
Petersen, Jeremy Smith, Paul Geddes, 
Sanjit Sodhi, Shannon McFerran, Bren- 
na Bhandar, Miss Chatterton. 
SECOND ROW (L to R): Sarah 
Wilmot, Megan Illingworth, David 
Tuckey, Jennifer Druce, Beth Robert- 
son, Adrian Piets, Jennifer Van Der 
Valk. 

THIRD ROW (L to R): Sara Jones, 
Sean Brigden, Jason Walker, Susie Kil- 
shaw, Emily Gibbs. 

TOP: Mr. Scott. 
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The Student Council got off to a great start this year co-ordinating many suc- 
cessful dances. The money earned funded various charitable functions, such as 
our Foster Children and Timmy’s Telethon. As well, we have enabled students 
to participate in various events and conferences across Canada. Beside these ac- 
complishments, the Student Council has also co-ordinated Fun Days for the 
students, such as Hallowe’en, Valograms, and Greaser Day. A special thanks to 
Mrs. McCullough for all her hard work and to the loyal members of the Student 
Council. We have had an exciting and full year. 





The GNS Debating Team had another successful year under the watchful eye 
of Mr. Scott. Faced with such topics as ‘‘Be it resolved that civil disobedience be 
designated a defence under the criminal code of Canada”’ and ‘‘Be it resolved that 
it is better to have an egg today than a hen tomorrow,” the team carried our school 
to victory. GNS hosted the Vancouver Island Debate Tournament; we challenged 
the minds of the finest with ‘‘Be resolved that beauty pageants are more beneficial 
than harmful.’’ The school thanks the team of dedicated debaters for giving their 
time to increase our school’s impressive record. 





sed . thening. 


BOTTOM ROW (L to R): Susie Kilshaw, Hanifa Jiwani, 
Deanna Bhandar. 

MIDDLE ROW (L to R): Jennifer Elmore, Alexander Kew, 
TOP ROW (L to R): Maila Williams, Michael Henry, Jennifer 
English, Adrian Piets. 





BOTTOM ROW (L to R): Shane Parfitt, Jonathan Palmer, George Erskine, Morgan Mont- 
gomery. 
TOP ROW (L to R): Sean MacNeill, Bevin Manoy, Jason Walker, Jose Oteruelo, Murray 


Peglar, Rob Lintern. 








PEER COUNSELLING 


The Peer Counselling Group is a 
small, close group of students from 
Grades 9-12. We have focused our ener- 
gies this year on developing the Peer 
Counselling program and trying to make 
the atmosphere at GNS a more caring 
place. We have a new P.C. room which 
we spent hours decorating. In all, the 
P.C. program is developing and streng- 


DISCO CLUB 


The Disco Club was form- 
ed this year when some of 
the sexiest guys in the Uni- 
verse (like me), formed a dis- 
co batallion and started dan- 
cing. Soon enough, some of 
the ladies couldn’t resist our 
stallion-like macho power 
and were drooling with an- 
ticipation over our hot 
moves, sending their rose 
buds to the rocket’s red 
glare. 


Ciao Baby! 


—Jivin’ George, 
honorary senior Disco 
King (I’m a Leo; give 
me a call). 
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This year we were lucky enough to welcome 2 
Austrian exchange students. 

On the left, Schnitzengruben Kraut, and on the 
right, Hans von Schtuppe 
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Mrs. Diemer; planning a Lead = 
Tour. Bill Wyman; Steel creamed!! Game Over?!?...@* *!9@ 


Wheels Tour. 


Mr. Kirby and Ollie North; 


separated at birth? 
Jong Leong and Bruce Lee; 


known for their aggressive 
behaviour. 








Art and Literature 




















POETRY 


Poetry is only a conversation 

in a line or a verse 

that tries to express my thoughts 
in a way different from speaking. 


But to a poet it is a world 

that is translated to understanding and analysis, 
a method of speaking to your own soul, 

telling it how to understand. 


Therefore poetry should be confined 

to those who wish to live that world, 

for we all have our different translations of Life, 
our different ways 

and means of expressing it. 


Jose Oteruelo, 
Grade 12 






Michiko Shirakawa 
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Tiananmen Square Apartheid 


They pressed for freedom; The sun may set, Freedom 
LIfe MEesSGan unos a The sun may rise, In a country so free, I never imagined 
They marched together; Their lives pass by before their eyes. Not being able to say what I wanted, 
They marched for truth. The colour of their skin determines their fate, Not being allowed to oppose, 
‘ And all of the people they may love and hate. Not being allowed to stand up for what I believe in. 
They waited for a turn; Although the minority, the white people rule; i ae 
They waited for an event. Authority they show; they 2 In a country so free, I never imagined 















Not being able to go wherever I pleased, 
ot being allowed out of Canada. 
ng allowed to taste and experience other cultures 


They pressed for life; 
They received their death. 


There’s more to life th 
There’s no better ra 


Matt Brooks, atry so free, I never imagined 


Grade 12 ray to whatever God I chose, 
ed to worship, 
to, express my beliefs, 
Insanity ¢ whom I want to be. 


He said his life was spoiled by women. 
Families weep, students shocked, B 
Semi-automatic rifle cocked. 
Fourteen women killed, 

Into their flesh the bullets cried, Pg 


Mark Lepine age 25. f £ 
What could they do to stay alive? 
Killed because they were women, 
Are we now American? 


At half mast the flags are flying. i] 
At candle-light vigils, people are cr. 
Can the guns be stopped? 

Yes, but insanity cannot. t 







ast meets West. 













Robert Lintern, 
Grade 12 








5:04, OCTOBER 17, 1989 SF 


People leaving the office, People in their cars. 
Dinner is being prepared, Homework being done. 








The sky is blue, It stood there fo! 
A slight breeze blows. Like a°hug red statue, ae 
90 seconds late - Guarded by 6 ce Aa pres Fihere Weretime 
Destruction Who dreamed of crossing it ee Tiwould livedntthe hills 
vo ; Now suisbcing desireyed, All by myself and become a hobbit. 
Terror the the horror 






I might sit on top of the world 

And just think or go to a cabin 

allow waters. 

ay my thoughts for the day. 
I would get away. 


Helplessness Of its existenc 
Buildings crumbled.* 


; Howe de ea But it is too late, 
: motte The arrow has already 


a Be iene: are only left. ‘ : : 
Hit the bleeding heart. 
Rgthe: «ungracious night falls Millions Have been Kiues 


U ked cit 
pona panicked:city For believing in freédom; 


Coping. with a catastrophe. : 
Ping a Families have lost their entity 


Fire blazing light the sky. eaetn 
Sake Tees Cie For believing in cultural roots. 
People far away 













#9 & 
ae 
MER. 9g 


aA ight count the pieces of grass 






I would open my mind; I would read. 


Watch with helpless eyes. After a certain time, I would climb mountains and be migh 
- But EW Pictures will be the only Or just stare at smiling EDA . 
Dedica Proof of its atrocity; Have a good time. _ 
fe , oe ee death ee = believers Te thereevcrorarie® ‘ 
et eral ; are cea, <Le I would try harder to make 4 
Generosity By an unfaithful & j 
, ‘ é World a bet place, 
Build the city ¢. Tourist monument. 
To its former beat eochicne | I could, 
a Emmanuelle Latraverse, Gr. 11 Yet, I might“even go ba 
Susan Paterson, Montreal exchange student. In time when life was fun. 
Grade 12 Nov. 12, 1989 I might even find the 
End of time. 
9S 
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Imperfection 


Like an animal caged in, 
lacking freedom and hope, 
her heart yearned for something. 


jhe strained to see through cracks— 
Minute chances of success, respect, 
though she felt she’d never fit in. 


| Those on the outside looking in, 
w an imperfect replica of themselves; 
They were as good as she, 
but she was not good enough. 


Zahra Rayani, 
Grade 11 


Peace 


[he cavemen, with their primitive ways, 
Nere around for many days. 

They hunted mammoths with their spears 
And put aside all of their fears. 

Chey did not have the pressures that 

We have today. They were not fat: 

[hey had to keep in shape so they 

-ould run quite fast and kill their prey. 
[hey were very happy then. 

Chey didn’t have to wonder when 

Che world would end, through nuclear war 
Jr any other form of gore. 

This is a reality for us, 

With all this arguing and fuss. 

Jne man can press a button and 
Dbliterate all of our land. 

We can only stop this when 


We listen to the message of the old cavemen. 


David Tuckey, 
Snglish 10g 









Canadian soldier in a foreign land 


I saw him walking slowly, 
Encumbered by the weight he carried: 
A pack on his back, 

An FN under his arm, 

And a frightening look on his face. 


Slowly he marched, 

In a disrupted cadence, 

His eyes were closed to the pain; 

His ears were deaf to the screams, 
While the war raged around him. 


He didn’t know where he was going; 
His feet were only making him leave. 
He had broken the lines earlier; 

He would not return 

He could not fight again. 


Entering the forest he saw a wire, 

Strung tightly between two trees, 

He had seen it many times before on patrol. 
He paused only briefly 

Before he kicked it. 


Jennifer Elmore, 
Grade 12 


Silence 


I listened to the light whistle of the wind; 
I listened to the heavy beats of the drums. 
Each sound carried its own message 

Of hope, of happiness, of feeling. 

Then it all stopped. 

I listened to the silence of life; 

I listened to nought but the quiet. 

This calmness carried its own message 
Of dismay, of sadness, of being alone. 
Now I long to hear the sounds, 

Any sounds. 

Of a baby crying or of a man shouting; 


Of a nagging mother or of an injured child; 
Any sound would help destroy that beleaguering silence, 


That silence that is killing me. 


Grade 12 


The Future 


As the days go by, 
One by one, 


David Piercey, 










The Boy 


He arrived only yesterday, 
fresh out of training, 
confident of himself, 
excited about his job. 


His sparkling eyes were greeted 
by their blank stares, 

and lifeless faces. 

They shook their heads 

at the boy’s innocent 
enthusiasm. 

When they left he had a spring 
in his step. 

He never tired, and he smiled. 


Sd den yaeueeeenne CRACK 

“Hit the ground’’, someone shouted. 
The silent world filled with noise 

of stuttering guns 

and screams of wounded. 

Behind a tree he crouched, 

trying desperately to stop hearing 
and seeing 

and feeling. 


I search for my place 
Under the sun. 

Where am I going 
What will I be? 

I realize now 

That it’s all up to me. 
The decisions are hard 
For me to figure out. 
Now I’m totally lost 
and filled with doubt. 
The choices are mine, 
But how will I know 
In which direction 
My life will go? 






They found him, after, repeating 
Sat) Suis Taal GEN 5 oo oe 
Not a word was said on the trekk home. 


KS fe G 


nS 









That night they slept; 

he, on his bunk, was tormented. 
The sounds wouldn’t quiet. 

The smell hung in the night air. 
The sights could not be forgotten. 
A tear trickled down his cheek 

as he slept. 













The next day he went to meet them— 
the new boys— 

He greeted their happy faces with 

a lifeless stare. 

He shook his head at their innocent 
enthusiasm, 

his smile gone forever 

through fear. 






Kelly Herriott, 
Grade 12 





Georgina Hackett, 
Grade 12 79 












Kathy Martell 
Grade 10 














Ruby Sodhi 
Grade 10 






Becky Macoun 
Grade 11 
















ey | 
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cor as Michaela Montgomery 
Sasha Clarke Grade 10 





Grade 11 
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Turtle Song 


The blue and yellow turtles at the bottom of their well 

ponder if they are created in heaven or in hell, 

While the world spins slowly, creating just one day 

for all the small children destroying while they play, 

While the owners of the stars, they twinkle far below 

for all the boys in war deciding where to go, 

And the purple and red turtles at the bottom of their well decide 
that all us humans must one day go to hell. 


Emily Gibbs, 
Grade 11 





Rob Adams, 
Grade 10 





Diana 
Shadows move beyond the mist; 


Ponds turn silver. 

Then black reflections of the moon 
Slink with love. 

She moves 

Like a cat with a broken back, 
Captivating the hearts of indigo blues, 
Giving life to dreams, 

Floating above pastures, 

Hearing cows moo, 

Providing sustenance to insanity. 


Regan Lum, 
Grade 11 





Jill Yoneda, 
Grade 10 


cyco The Sleepness Night 


The rain poured down Last night all were out, 
obscuring vision, clouding all the senses. And no one was stirring in the house 
Yet har Cie faster he wor eds I, awaiting sleep to creep upon me, 
ee beyond any barrier, Was too restless to drowse. 

O the point of no returning. Environed in the world of figures and formulae, 
The rush of wind, exertion of muscles worked I was chilled by the bizarre feeling of insecurity. 
beyond fatigue and into an instinctive My head was spinning and 
frenzy causing such exhilaration My heart pounding frantically. 
that in his excitement he, Deep down within, 
forgot that his bike wouldn’t I screamed for help, 
stop 1n the rain. Yet at the same time hoping the cry could not be heard 
But the truck My heart began to sink deeper and deeper 
didn’t Into the unfathomable pit. 
know Wyndham Leung, 
that. : Grade 12 
Jason Kew, 

Grade 12 


I AM THE FUTURE 


The specter rose from darkness, 
With a bony hand, 

The youth refused to join him, 
Refused to be a man. 


‘Better men than you have died 
on days such as this. 
What makes you so special?’ 


‘I am youth. 
It is my thoughts which will 
Herald the future.’ 


‘The young shall always grow old. 
Such thoughts will be born without you. 
All is for naught.’ 


‘No! I am the future. 
The new shall always prevail 
over the old.’ 


‘The future is death. 
All men come to me in time. 
Yours is now.’ 


‘I am life! 
I shall win over you. 
You can never best my ideas.’ 


‘Your ideas are worthless, 
as is your world. 
Only in me can you be remembered.’ 


‘All cannot be for nothing. 
The young must be the future! 
The old have accomplished nothing.’ 


“They have died. 
That is the greatest task. 
Come. You are no more.’ 










“No! I exist. The Haunting 
: oy pace. Shadows at the edge of night, 
NMEXIStHy suns, 


Inky blackness all around. 
Even owls have lost their sight 
And winged away without a sound. 


‘All come to me in time. 
All of future bows down to me, 
I encompass all the past. 


. Cloaked by darkness is bright sky 
I am the one constant of reality; DEATH.’ 


And in its place suspends the moon. 
Under which both you and I 
Howl away our haunting tune. 


Chris Martell, 
Grade 12 


Joel Spicer, 
Grade 12 
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Mr. Jim Munro 


MUNRO ANNUAL WRITING CONTEST 
1989-1990 


FIRST PRIZE: 

Jennifer Elmore (Grade 12) — ‘‘Time’”’ 
SECOND PRIZE: TWO 

Tami Kucheran (Grade 10) — ‘‘The Rower’’ 

Lionel Farmer (Grade 9) — ‘‘Through Another’s Eyes”’ 
THIRD PRIZE: 

Sharleen Whiteside (Grade 12) — ‘‘The Girl and the Boy”’ 


HONOURABLE MENTION 
Kathy Martell (Grade 10) — ‘‘The Labyrinth”’ 
Jonathan Palmer (Grade 11) — ‘‘Peels and Ink’’ 
Yuko Yokoyama (Grade 10) — ‘‘Two Birds”’ 





Pa 





< 


Top Row (L to R): Sharleen Whiteside, Jonathan Palmer, Kathy Martell, Lionel Farmer 


Bottom Row (L to R): Yuko Yokoyama, Tami Kucheran, Jennifer Elmore 


Time 


““Mr. McCall, this court finds you guilty, as charged on all 14 counts 
of murder in the first degree. The penalty for being convicted of first degree 
murder is death. I, personally, find this penalty especially appropriate in 
your case. Your crime ranks as the most violent crime committed in this 
country in the last century, and the most abhorent fact about it is that there 
doesn’t seem to be even a motive for this crime. It is regretful that a man 
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of your standing would do such a thing, but this court has no other alter- 
native other than to sentence you to death. You will await your execution 
at California State Penetentiary.’’ 

“Court adjourned.”’ 


My name is Ashly McCall and I have been convicted of first degree 
murder. I killed 14 people in a bar, but I don’t know why I did it. I have 


no recollection of that day. I have been sentenced to death for the murders 
one week from today. One week to live. I wish that I didn’t have so long. 
I am in Cal. State Pen now, and I will remain here until I die. This is a 
maximum security prison. I am permitted to leave my cell, but I only do 
so once a day to shower. I don’t like to mix with the prison population; 
they are a tough and cruel group. My crime was, in all likelihood, worse 
than any of theirs, but I don’t feel as though I am as mean as they are. 

You have probably heard of what happened; in fact, you should have 
a better idea of what happened than I. I remember nothing of that night, 
only a small extract of the crime which I saw during the court case. In the 
video I saw a tall, thin man with dark hair enter the Kicking Mule and 
go crazy. To my horror, the man was me. 

What have I done! What caused this? I don’t understand; it couldn’t 
have been me. Then again, pictures don’t lie. I wish I were dead. Why 
didn’t I kill myself there? I deserve to be dead. It would make everyone 
happier. Living for 5 more days will be torture. 

I fear for my mother and other family members. I saw my mother after 
the trial. She was hysterical and could only beg me to answer, ‘‘Why?”’ 
and ‘‘What did we do wrong?’’. Of course I couldn’t answer her; I have 
no idea myself. All I could do was try to persuade her to believe that she 
had done nothing wrong, and that it was all my fault (which it must have 
been), but she wasn’t listening. All she said was ‘‘Why?’’. 

The only other visitor whom I’ve had is my father. My father and I 
were quite close before this, but everything has changed. I can understand 
that; everything has changed. I wish I knew why it happened. Well, anyway, 
my father came last night. He asked me why it happened, and then when 
I was unable to answer he became enraged. He asked me if I was proud 
of killing those people and proud of ruining the lives of my family. He 
also told me that I could add one more victim to my list, that I was killing 
my mother as well. In tears, he told me that he was glad that I would be 
killed, that it would be better that way. Then he left. 

I remember when my brother Daniel and I used to play baseball with 
Dad. Daniel and I wanted to be like Joe DiMaggio, and we would play 
baseball every chance that we were given. Dad would help us with our hit- 
ting and our fielding. We would play in the backyard until dark, and even 
then mom had to drag us in. Dad enjoyed it as much as we did. 

Mom and Dad were great. They always encouraged us to reach for our 
goals, and they supported us in everything that we did. For instance, when 
Daniel and I graduated from university we wanted to start a newspaper. 
I had done well in a journalism course that I had taken in my second year, 
and we both thought that we could make it big. Mom and Dad talked to 
us about it and then lent us the money to pay for the equipment that we 
needed. We went bankrupt in the first year. I’m sure that they knew we 
would. 

After that Daniel went back to school, andI went to Vietnam to fight. 
The war had just begun and I had romantic ideas about heroes and about 
glory and patriotism. Mom fought me tooth and nail about it; she didn’t 
want me to go, but I could tell that Dad silently supported me. So, I enlisted. 
I later wished that I had listened to mom. 

I arrived in Can Ranh October 17, 1962, and the instant that I stepped 
off the plane I knew that I had made a dreadful mistake. As my troop 
departed from the plane we were ambushed by Viet Cong soldiers. Over 
half of our troop was killed or injured. The attack served not only as a 
lesson reminding us to be prepared for the worst but it also set the tone 
for the life that I would be forced to endure for the next two years. I don’t 
remember much of what happened during that time; I suppose it’s partial- 
ly because I don’t choose to. 

I returned home December 21, 1964, to my family. I had been given 
a medical discharge because of an injury that I had suffered during a 
reconaissance mission. A grenade was thrown at our troop, and I 
received shrapnel in my chest. 

During my enlistment I had kept good contact with my parents, usually 
writing once every two weeks, but still I returned home to find that things 
had changed drastically. Dad’s hair was grizzled, and he had slowed down 
considerably. Mom had also aged. Daniel told me that worrying about me 
constantly had taken a great toll on her, and that if I hadn’t been so stubborn 
and impetuous that things would still be the same. 

By that time Daniel was running a large company; he had started shortly 
after I had joined the army. Since MacEwan Enterprises had offered him 
a job as a supervisor, he left school to take the job. A series of promo- 
tions landed him at the top, and he was now the president of the com- 
pany. He offered me a job as a supervisor in the company. I accepted it, 
even though I was unfamiliar with the business. I had the ability to com- 
municate with people, and they were willing to work for me. 


In a period of only a few years I had rebuilt my life to above the quality 
I had enjoyed before my enlistment. I had the position of vice-president. 
I had followed my brother to the top, and I had done it on my own merits. 

I have just been visited by the warden. The man who was scheduled 
to be executed tomorrow hanged himself in his cell last night. Apparently 
one of the guards told the warden about my desire to die, and he asked 
me if I would want to proceed tomorrow. I agreed, so my execution will 
be at 6:30 am tomorrow morning. 

The doctor came to see me after the warden left. He gave me a sedative; 
it is beginning to take effect. 

It’s 5:45 am, and they will be coming for me in 15 minutes. I feel ner- 
vous but relieved. At last it will happen. 

I wonder what it feels like. Is death painful? I wonder what happens 
afterwards. I guess I’ll find out soon. I hold a belief that once a person 
dies there is nothing, neither heaven nor hell. I believe the energy and mass 
of the body join the earth to enhance it. It probably sounds heathenistic 
and uncomforting to many, but it is what I have believed for a long time, 
despite my Christian background. 

Oh! I hear footsteps coming this way. Yes, it’s them. They have come 
to escort me to the chamber. The guards are two rather militant young 
men. I would guess that they are no older than 21 or 22. Despite their youth 
they have an evil look to them. 

I’m in the chamber now. It’s a rather dark, depressing place and there 
is a chair in the middle that is hooked up to many wires. I have just been 
escorted to the chair, and the doctor is in the process of hooking the wires 
up to me. The guards are standing in front of me, facing me. I suppose 
they expect me to fight or make a break for it. How silly they look. 

The doctor is talking about the process; he keeps assuring me that it 
isn’t painful. He seems nervous and also saddened by this ‘process’. I 
wonder if he is new. 

The doctor is just leaving the room, but I will not be alone. The two 
guards are still here; only they have taken a few steps back. Oh, I see the 
doctor again; he is in a room facing me that is divided by glass. I didn’t 
notice the room until he turned the light on. I see him pushing buttons, 
and he is looking at me. Now he is pushing more... . 

I remember!!! 

It was December 21, 1971, seven years to the day since I had come home 
from Vietnam, and J had been having flashbacks of the war all day. I had 
been remembering the pain, the gore and the faces of the dead. All were 
memories that had escaped me for seven years. Consequently, as one may 
expect, I hadn’t had a good day. 

After work I decided to drop by a bar called the Kicking Mule for a 
drink, hoping that it may calm me down. As I walked in I saw that the 
bar was quite empty, but in the middle, at a large table, sat a group of 
long-haired men. I think ‘hippy’ was the name they called themselves. I 
sat down at the bar with my back to them and ordered a beer. While drinking 
my beer, I overheard them talking about Vietnam. I don’t usually eavesdrop, 
but it was impossible not to as they were quite intoxicated and were 
practically shouting. 

“T heard that all those capitalist pigs in "Nam are killing babies.’’ 

“Ya, I heard that too, man.”’ 

‘‘Should leave them over there; those baby killers don’t want peace. 
We don’t want them here.’’ 

“Those capitalist killers probably wouldn’t even notice. They must be 
really dumb. If they were smart they would have gone to Canada to skip 
the draft like us.’’ 

“Ya, they must be really dumb..... 

“Shut up, shut the hell up,’’ I screamed. ‘‘You don’t know anything!’’ 

‘“‘What’s his problem?’’ one asked. 

“Just leave him alone,’’ advised another. 

““He’s just some crazy gook,’’ said a third. 

That was the comment that made me completely lose it. I fought for 
the U.S.A.; I had thought I had been fighting for the people, but I came 
back to find that they hated me for fighting. These men called me a gook, 
the enemy. 

Ever since I had returned from Vietnam, I had carried an automatic 
hand gun. I had never used it; I just felt really naked without it. I pulled 
out my gun then and with tear-filled eyes I started shooting. People 
scattered, and I heard screams. I did not heed the screams. I just kept 
shooting. Then my cartridge was empty. I suppose it didn’t matter anyway; 
no one was left standing. After I looked around and was given a chance 
to see my massacre, neither was I. 

A tingling sensation is beginning. The end is near; I’m going to a better 


PlAaCcasle Ope imams 
Jennifer Elmore, 85 
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in hand with G.N.S. 
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Hard play and sportsmansh 
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SR. BOYS’ RUGBY 


Although we had a losing record, 
the success of our team cannot be 
measured by this. Throughout the 
season, we improved immensely, 
and the season climaxed with a re- 
sounding victory over Shawnigan 
Lake School. A special thanks go 
to Mr. Kirby, RAP Martin, and 
Jason Austin. 


— Joel Legate 





JR. BOYS’ RUGBY 


The Junior Boys’ Rugby season 
consisted mostly of new players 
with the exception of a couple of 
experienced ones. Our team was 
coached by Al Curtis, Roy Wheel- 
don and John Battie. The team 
appreciated their help and learn- 
ed some excellent new skills. We 
were defeated only twice by St. 
George’s in matches that were very 
close and well played. The team 
crushed St. Michael’s and Shawni- 
gan Lake School, in both games 
there was an excellent turn out of 
23 players. Thanks should go to 
the great supportive coaching by 
Mr. Brooks. I hope there will be 
just as much interest next year. 


88 — Keith Owen 
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BACK ROW (L to R): Mike Oughtred, Scott Jones, José Oteruelo, Jason Walker, Sean 
MacNeill, Joel Spicer. 

MIDDLE ROW (L to R): Preet Dhillon, Rick Gardner, Dave Harvey, Mike Henry, Eiji 
Kawabata, Ross Tuck, Mr. Kirby, Sean Brigden, Damian Truran. 

FRONT ROW (L to R): Joel Legate, John Baker, Matt Brooks, Bevin Manoy, Rob Lintern. 
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BACK ROW (L to R): Josh Vandekerkhove, Mr. Brooks, Rod Parker, Bryan Gardner, 
Keith Owen, Colin Curtis, Richard Martin, Heiko Decosas, Mike Williams, Dan Schick. 
MIDDLE ROW (L to R): Dan Biggs, Scott Macpherson, Greg Hounslow, Tony Gabel, 
James Todd, Scott Parfitt. 

FRONT ROW (L to R): Leroy Anderson, Mike Nelson, David Bornhold, Eoin Carroll, 
Geordie Lyall, Kevin Pearson, Chris Claxton, Trevor Anstey. 








BACK ROW (L to R): Mr. Jackson, Jeffie Roberts, Diana MacLeod, Meg Ross. 
MIDDLE ROW (L to R): Jen Druce, Shannon McFerran, Sue Turner, Jen English, Beth 
Bornhold. 

FRONT ROW (L to R): Susie Kilshaw, Beth Robertson, Becky Macoun, Hanifa Jiwani, 
Anna Brazier. 
MISSING: Risha Todd. 


Pe 












BACK ROW (L to R): Mrs. Sapriken, Kirsten Moore, Rebecca Woodburn. 
MIDDLE ROW (L to R): Susan Lindquist, Sara Jones, Darcy Doell, Kathleen Sun, Sarah 
Wilmot, Emily Steeves. 

FRONT ROW (L to R): Deanna Bhandar, Susan Young. 


MISSING: Marissa Legate. 












SR. GIRLS’ FIELD 
HOCKEY 


What a season! The only bad 
result came at the beginning of the 
season, but this was only to be ex- 
pected since the raw team had not 
yet matured into a lean, mean 
hockey machine. The brilliant play 
that followed was to take us up to 
Courtenay for the Island Hockey 
Tournament where we managed to 
come in sixth. Considering that 
the condition of the pitches we 
were playing on resembled mud 
baths more than actual fields, we 
were pleased with our results. It is 
not just one person who deserves 
credit but all the team members. 
Special thanks go to our coach 
Mr. Jackson. 


— Jen English and Anna Brazier 





JR. GIRLS’ FIELD 
HOCKEY 


The Junior Girls’ Field Hockey 
team had a successful season. I 
was glad to see that our team was 
able to improve our skills, learn 
how to play as a team, and achieve 
such victories as the Jr. Girls’ ISA 
Field HockeyTournament. Thanks 
and see you all next year. 


— Marissa Legate 
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JR. BOYS’ VOLLEYBALL 


The Jr. Boys’ Volleyball team had 
an energetic and exciting season. 
Each player worked hard display- 
ing an excellent effort and team 
spirit, coming to practices and 
games regularly. Mr. Thorau and 
U.Vic students Ken and Greg 
shared their encouragement and 
expertise. We wish next year’s 
team the best of luck. 
Graydon Hackett 


Back (L to R): Richard Bailey, 
P.J. Sallaway, Graydon Hackett, 
Roland Weiss, Glen Lyon, Tim 
Hoffmann, Jonah Tredger, Mr. 
Thorau, Neil Hollis. 

Missing: George Erskine, Neil 
Hollis, Yoshiaki Nanjo, Ross 
Paysant. 


ROWING 


This season was certainly full of 
surprises. With great turn-out and 
piles of enthusiasm we had a great 
time. Before the season was up, we 
had all learned to work together 
and row as a team. Although we 
didn’t always bring home the 
hardware, we did manage to place 
respectfully at both the high 
school championships and the 3rd 
annual second regatta. 

Good luck, thank-you, and we’ll 
see you next season! 





JR. GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL 


This year the Jr. Girls’ Volleyball team 
had a rocky start. We had an incredible 
amount of talent working for our side, 
and with the help and patience of our 
coach, Ms. Drever, we were able to give 
the other schools a run for their money. 
We placed first in the Jr. Girls ISA 
Volleyball tournament in Vancouver, we 
hope to do as well next year. Thank you 
for your teamwork and spirit. A special 
thanks go to our German defence, 
Astrid, Heike and Julia. We couldn’t 
have done it without you. 

Erin Despot and Sherri Taylor 


Back: Erin Despot 

Middle (L to R): Lara Wilson, Heike 
Buch, Julia Reuter, Nara Mehlenbacher 
Front (L to R): Jill Yoneda, Astrid 
Gallreim, Michelle Williams, Vickie 
Raptis, Wendy Lopatecki 


MIDGET GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL 


The Midget Girls Volleyball team had 
an enjoyable and successful season this 
year. Although losses and wins were 
distributed evenly throughout the 
season, they worked very hard during 
each game and learned and improved a 
lot. The team consisted of only seven 
players, but they were dedicated and 
showed some excellent ability. The team 
was very capably coached by Teresa 
Johnson and sponsored by Mrs. 
Plotnikoff. 

Back (L to R): Mrs. Plotnikoff, 
Katherine Dorazio 

Middle (L to R): Michelle Williams, 
Nikota Beattie, Katie Clarke, Vickie Raptis 
Front (L to R): Krystyna Hession, Kara 
Patterson, Erin Henry 


SR. SWIM TEAM 

This year’s senior swim team had a very 
successful season. We participated in 
two meets this year. The Vancouver 
Island High School Regional meet, 
which was held in Powell River, was a 
great meet and not only did we have fun 
but we had GNS’ first ever qualification 
for the B.C.’s. We also won the trophy 
for the best Jr. High relay team. We 
came eighth over all at this meet. At the 
B.C. championships in Vancouver we 
came eighth over all,and this marked the 
end of our successful season. 
Congratulations go to all the swimmers 
who helped make this year our best yet. 
A special thanks go to our coaches Miss 
Bennett and Ms. Markle. 
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SENIOR BOYS’ 
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SR. GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 
Being a trial season this year, the senior 
girls’ team played only five exhibition 
games, as well as the Shawnigan and 
I.S.A. tournaments. 

Although we did not complete the 
season with a very high standing; we 
did, however, fulfill our initial goal: to 
build and strengthen a team for the com- 
ing season. A special thanks to Lynn 
Stokes for putting forth the effort to 
coach us and to Miss Jennings for spon- 
soring the team. 

Captain, Susie Turner. 


Back (L to R): Jeffie Roberts, Risha 
Todd, Suzanne Neilson, Beth Bornhold, 
Leila Sinclair-Wise, Sue Turner 

Front (L to R): Wei-Lin Ho, Gina 
Aggett, Beth Robertson, Candice 
Guscott-Bradbury, Hanifa Jiwani 





JUNIOR GIRLS BASKETBALL 


Although we didn’t win many games this season, 
we played hard and had a lot of fun. The 
highlight of the year was the 1.S.A. tournament, 
at which we placed third. I would like to thank 
all the girls and Miss Dupas for coming out. 
Good luck next season. 

Marissa Legate, Captain 


Back (L to R): Mya Sellgren, Sara Jones, Nara 
Mehlenbacher, Alex Lee Robin Hounslow, 
Marissa Legate 

Front (L to R): Joanne Hannah, Mia Bartilotti, 
Vickie Raptis, Kathy Martell, Miss Dupas 





MIDGET GIRLS BASKETBALL 


Back (L to R): Mrs. Neilson, Shelina 
Merali, Sarah Wilmot, Kirsten Moore, 
Rebecca Woodburn, Kelly Rerrie, Susan 
Lindquist 

Front (L to R): Erin Henry, Selvina Sam- 
muel, Kara Patterson, Josee Corrigan, Niki 
Beattie 
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BADMINTON 


Mr. Scott 
Wyndham Leung 
Jason Walker 
Dave Piercey 
Tony Gable 
Jamie Popkin 
Mr. Wilson 

Alex Kew 

Jen English 
Stephanie Markson 
Sara McDonnell 
Alex Chapel 
Kara Patterson 





2 


CROSS COUNTRY 


James Todd 

Mr. Kirby 

Sean Brigden 

Megan John 

Danielle Vincent 

Vicki Scott 

Jennifer Woodward 
Michaela Montgomery 
Clare Rumball 
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Ms. Drever _ > ., | a 1 i 
Jason Walker 
Dave Piercey 
Richard Martin 
Lindsay Cooper 
Jaimini Thakore 
Candice Guscott 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Rod Parker 
Amanda Kinghorn 
Kathy Dyer 

Josee Corrigan 
Kara Patterson 
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JUNIOR GIRLS’ SOCCER 


Back (L to R): Alyson Parker, Mia 
Bartilotti, Vickie Raptis, Becky 
Macoun, Mr. Ormerod (coach), Erin 
Despot, Sherri Taylor, Jill Yoneda, 
Nara Mehlenbacher, Mya Sellgren. 

Front (L to R): Kara Patterson, Erin 
Henry, Sara Piets, Rosemary Bassnet, 
Jennifer Van der Valk, Sara Jones. 


JUNIOR BOYS’ 
FIELD HOCKEY 


Mr. Jackson 


Sanjit Sodhi, Trevor Anstey, Russel 
Mackie, Christopher Claxton, Scott 
Macpherson. 

Missing: Jeremy Northeast 


SAILING CLUB 


Front (L to R): Sean Brigden, Jeremy 
Smith, Mike Stricker, Heather Clark, 
Katie Clarke, Fran Campbell. 

Back (L to R): Mr. Britten, Cam Cor- 
rigan, Ross Payzant, Shannon Hazel, 
Leah Mathewson, Andrew Grant, Sean 
McLeod. 

Missing: Sasha Clarke, Greg Hounslow, 
Scott Bennett. 





TRACK & FIELD TEAM 
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TENNIS CLUB 


Front (L to R): David Bornhold, Gregory Bobolo, Kevin Pearson, Tam- 


Back (L to R): Mr. Jackson & Mr. Thorau (coaches), Mike Oughtred, 








my Kucheran, Darcy Doell, Susan Lindquist, Catherine Ellis, Shelina 
Merali, Amanda Buckle, Steven King. 

Middle (L to R): Serene Tay, Michiko Shirakawa, Laurie Barns, Suzanna 
Jones, Cythera Carlson, Amanda Kinghorn, Nicole Seminiuk, Sarah 
Wilmot, Kelly Rerrie, Lisa Rerrie, Zahra Rayani. 

Back (L to R): Ryan Cramp, Michael Chang, Lara Wilson, Nicholas 
Cairns, Jaimini Thakore, Graydon Hackett, Graham Chaytors, David 
Harvey, Beth Bornhold, Reagan Lum, Heather Ellis, Gina Aggett. 





Sean Brigden, Rick Gardner, Ross Tuck, Scott Jones, Damian Truran, 

Blake Henwood, Neil Hollis, David Harvy , Eoin Carroll, Brian Gardner, 

Jong Leong. 

Middle (L to R): Marissa Legate, Kathleen Sun, Vickie Scott, Wendi 
Lopatecki, Megan John, Nicole Seminiuk, Susie Turner, Jeremy Myers, 

Jordi Lyall, Rebecca Woodburn, Sara Piets, Mrs. Jackson (coach). 

Front (L to R): Phon Starck, Leila Sinclair-Wise, Alex Lee, Aleta Crawley, Karen 
Maggiora, Darcy Doell, Jill Yoneda, Charlotte Bowman, Josee Corrigan, 
Katrina Dorken, Silvina Samuel. 












‘This year has been another year of grow- 
ing numbers and new teams. Old teams 
have moved to higher and more de- 
-manding leagues and new teams such as 
Junior Rugby have been added. Our 
first successes have also started to come. 
In the Fall Term, both the Junior Girls’ 
Volleyball and Hockey teams won ISA 
championships and the swim team won 
the Island Junior High Championship. 
So far, I have seen determination to win 
‘in practices and games and I hope that 
this and real commitment to the teams 
‘continues throughout the year. 

I have enjoyed the challenge of being 
Games Captain and I hope that Hanifa 
and I have taken Glenlyon-Norfolk 
‘School a step forward through our 
efforts with the intramural programme. 
I wish my successor the best of luck. 





Matthew Brooks 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


GAMES CAPTAINS 


This year, more than ever, sports at G.N.S. have played a large 
part in school life. There has been tremendous improvement in 
school spirit and participation; both enthusiasm and school spirit 
have made it yet another successful year in athletics at G.N.S. 
I have enjoyed working with the P.E. department and I would 
like to thank you all for giving me the opportunity to serve as 
your Games Captain. 

Best wishes, 

Hanifa Jiwani 


DECEMBER 1989 


Top: The Potman Spoke Sooth 
Actors (L to R): Sean MacNeill, Joel Legate/Joel Spicer, 
Murray Peglar, Jeffie Roberts, Jason Walker, Lisa Weston. 


Below Right: ‘The Twelve Days of Christmas’ — Gr. 12 
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Vancouver Island Regional Debating Tournament 
February 17, 1990 

In hosting this annual event, GNS took top 

honours in both the junior and senior events. 










Silver Star Skip Trip 
January 1990 
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Wheelchair Basketball — January 24, 1990 


Demonstration (above) 
Open House — February 22, 1990 
Yearbook ’90 Workshop (below) 
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February to March Events 


(top): International Food Fair ’90 — February 27, 1990 
(middle): Greaser Day — February 23, 1990 

(bottom left): Gr. 8 trip to Chemainus — February 8, 1990 
(bottom right): Careers Day — February 28, 1990 
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CLOSING CEREMONIES — JUNE 23rd, 1989 


PLATFORM PARTY: The Reverend Edwin W. Taylor 
Mr. John Wood, Guest Speaker. 
Mr. William McCallum, Chairman of the Glenlyon-Norfolk School 


Board of Governors. 


Mr. David Brooks, Headmaster. 


MUSICAL SELECTIONS: Senior Choir under the direc- 


tion of Mrs. Madeleine Humer. 


SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS 89/90 


GRADE 12 
Tammy Despot 
Jennifer English 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Nicole Johnson 
Alexander Kew 
Jason Kew 
Wyndham Leung 
David Piercey 
Joel Spicer 
Jason Walker 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Maila Williams 


GRADE 9 

Leroy Anderson 
Laurie Barnes 
Rosemary Basnett 
Christopher Beardsmore 
Deanna Bhandar 
Fran Campbell 
Heiko Decosas 
Ryan Doyle 

Alexa Geminiano 
Meghan Illingworth 
Sara Jones 

Jong Leong 

Wendi Lopatecki 
Emira Mears 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Christian Petersen 
Rasool Rayani 
Jason Round 

Toni Scott 

Mya Sellgren 
Jeremy Smith 


GRADE 11 
Brenna Bhandar 
Beth Bornhold 
Jennifer Druce 
Rick Gardner 
Piers Henwood 
Scott Jones 

Helen Kempling 
Susie Kilshaw 
Becky Macoun 
Shannon McFerran 
Suzanne Neilson 
Zahra Rayani 
Jeffie Roberts 
Beth Robertson 
Leila Sinclair-Wise 
Eriko Takahashi 
Susie Turner 


GRADE 8 
Steven Bailey 
Nikota Beattie 
Paul Geddes 
Andrew Grant 
Erin Henry 
Alia Island 
Ann Izard 
Stephen King 
Lindsay Koehle 
Susan Lindquist 
Margot McLaren 
Jeremy Myers 
Rod Parker 
Sanjit Sodhi 
Emily Steeves 


GRADE 10 
Richard Bailey 
Heather Clark 
Erin Despot 
Graydon Hackett 
Joanne Hannah 
Michael Henry 
Neil Hollis 
Robin Hounslow 
Tami Kucheran 
Kathy Martell 
Michaela Montgomery 
Adrian Piets 

PJ. Sallaway 
Ruby Sodhi 
Jaimini Thakore 
David Tuckey 
Noah Wheelock 
Jill Yoneda 


Jennifer van der Valk 


Sarah Wilmot 


HONOURS & PRIZES FOR OUTSTANDING 
ACADEMIC ACHIEVEMENTS: 


GRADE 8 


Academic Honours (Certificates) 
Leroy Anderson 
Laurie Barnes 
Christopher Beardsmore 
Fran Campbell 
Ryan Doyle 
Susan Ellis 
Sara Jones 
Jonathan Marshall 
Academic Honours with Distinction 


(Certificates) 


Academic Excellence — Top 2 Students 
(Certificates & Book Prize) 


GRADE 9 


Academic Honours (Certificates) 

Erin Despot 
Neil Hollis 
Robin Hounslow 
Marissa Legate 
Academic Honours With Distinction 


Janice Alton 

Charles Bailey 
Richard Bailey 
Heather Clark 


(Certificates) 
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Emira Mears 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Christian Peterson 
Rasool Rayani 
Jason Round 

Mya Sellgren 
Jessica Semmens 
Jeremy Smith 
Michael White 
Rosemary Basnett 


Alexa Geminiano 
Tracey Russell 
Toni Scott 


Meghan Illingworth 
Jong-Sau Leong 


Kathryn Martell 
Adrian Piets 
Jaimini Thakore 
Noah Wheelock 
Jill Yoneda 


Michael Henry 


P.J. Sallaway 


Academic Excellence — Top 2 Students 

(Certificates & Book Prize) 

GRADE 10 

Academic Honours (Certificates) 
Brenna Bhandar 
Jennifer Druce 
Helen Kempling 

Academic Honours With Distinction 

(Certificates) 


Academic Excellence — Top 2 Students 
(Certificates & Book Prize) 
GRADE 11 . 
Academic Honours (Certificates) 
Tammy Despot 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Jason Kew 
Academic Honours With Distinction 
(Certificates) 
Academic Excellence — Top 2 Students 
(Certificates & Book Prize) 
GRADE 12 
Academic Honours 
Craig Doell 
Kristina Ellis 
Evelyn Lambe 
Tracy London 
Academic Honours With Distinction 
Tinna Chu 
Dally Dhillon 
Jennifer Kay 
COMPUTER SCIENCE 
Marshall-Lang Award for Excellence 
in Computer Science 
SCIENCES 
FISA Book Award (12) 
(Top Academic mark in all three 
Sciences) 
ALL EXCHANGES 
ESU For 89/90: 


GAP: 
St. Peter’s School: 


LANGUAGES 
German Consulate Book Prizes (10-12) 
(Excellence in German) 


El Premio de Christine Horodyski (10-12) 

(Excellence in Spanish) 

Alliance Francaise — the top French 

student for outstanding achievement 

in French 

Greenwood Shield for Languages 

(English plus 1 or more foreign languages) 

DRAMA 

Henderson Cup for Drama 

Greenwood Family Trophy for the 

Performing Arts (music, choir, 

orchestra, debating, drama, dance) 

ART 

Outstanding work in Visual Arts 

MUSIC 

Senior Choir Members — Pins for long 

service: Dally Dhillon 
Susan Bauld 


Natalie Butler Jennifer Kay 


Graydon Hackett 
David Tuckey 


Susie Kilshaw 
Shannon McFerran 
Shane Parfitt 


Elizabeth Bornhold 
Piers Henwood 
Scott Jones 
Suzanne Neilson 
Becky Macoun 
Zahra Rayani 


Wyndham Leung 
Joel Spicer 
Jason Walker 


Nicole Johnson 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Jennifer English 
David Piercey 


Brent Mack 

Alison McCallum 
Philippe McLean 
Geoffrey Palmer 


Calvin Lee 
Catherine McCaw 
Ian Mitchell 
Joshua Wheelock 


Ian Mitchell 


Calvin Lee 


Natalie Butler 

(Penrhos, North Wales) 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
(Dover College, Kent) 
Susannah Wood 
(Dauntsey’s, Wiltshire) 
Susan Bauld 

Shaune Corrigan 

Alison McCallum 

Miles Takacs 


Catherine McCaw (12) 
Nicole Johnson (11) 
Shane Parfitt (10) 
Graydon Hackett ( 9) 
Sharleen Whiteside (11) 


Joshua Wheelock 


Catherine McCaw 


Anya Adams 
Philippe McLean 


Phon Starck-Nielsen 


Heidi Klymak 
Evelyn Lambe 


Anne-Lise Loomer Alison McCallum 


Susannah Wood 


TORRESON AWARD 
DEBATING: 

READ CUP 

(Debating and Public Speaking) 


JUNIOR DEBATERS’ BOOK PRIZE & 


JASON ROGERS AWARD 


(for the Most Promising Junior Debater) 


YEARBOOK EDITOR & 
ASST. EDITOR (Gr. 11) 
GNS AWARD for Significant 
Contribution to Public Affairs 


GNS AWARD ‘for Special Achievement 


GNS AWARD for Outstanding 
Contribution to the School 
PHUMA AWARD 


(for the individual who is not afraid to 


be different) 


Catherine McCaw 
Anne-Lise Loomer 


Jennifer Druce 


Tammy Despot (Editor) 
David Piercey (Asst. Ed.) 
Tracy London 

Brenna Bhandar 

Kristina Ellis 

Susannah Wood 


Jonathan Palmer 


SPORTS & SCHOLARSHIP 


JOAN COOK MEMORIAL (9-11) 
(athletics and languages) 


(student/staff sponsored, raised money in 
Joan Cook’s memory, P.E. Teacher, with 
great interest in languages esp. Spanish) 


YOUNG CUP (11-12) 
(athletics and scholarship) 


RUSS STEEL AWARD — Leadership 


(this year’s Gr. 12 Games Captains) 
HOUSE CAPTAINS: WHISTLES & 
LANYARDS 


HOUSE MERIT TROPHIES 


POOLEY CUP (Gr. 12 House Captain 


or designate — sports and academic 
points; overall winner for the year) 


Jennifer Druce 


Craig Doell 


Anya Adams 

Miles Takacs 

CM Jennifer Kay 

DF Philippe McLean 
WT Dean Weston 

WD Susannah Wood 
WD Michelle MacNeill 
CM Michaela Montgomery 
DF David Piercey 

WT Darren Parfitt 

4th Dereham/Fraser 3,560 
3rd Walsingham/Thompson 3,750 
2nd Wymondham/Douglas 4,000 
Ist Caister/Mackenzie 4,140 


(JENNIFER KAY) 


EFFORT, MERIT, PROGRESS, CITIZEN- 


SHIP, SERVICE 


GNS Book Prize for Effort & Progress 


(Gr. 8) 

D.W. Atkins Book Prize (Gr. 9) 
Charles Heisterman Cup (Gr. 10) 
(all-round progress in the Senior 
School) 

Bullen Prize for Effort (Gr. 11) 
(greatest effort to improve academic 
standing) 

Headmaster’s Book Prize for Effort 
(Gael) 

MERIT 

Burridge Cup for Merit (Gr. 8-11) 
(Tops: scholarship, leadership, and 
service to school) 

SERVICE 

Grads of ’63 (Gr. 10) 

(service and spirit — chosen by 

Gr. 12 students) 

Alma Mater Society Award (Gr. 11) 
(service to the school — cheque 
presented by Alum Pres) 

Prior Cup (Gr. 11-12) 

(service to the school) 

Eamer-Goult Award (Gr. 10-12) 


(community service — outside the school) 


Friedmann Trophy (Gr. 12) 
(consistently does personal best; 


someone for whom things do not come 


easily, not without hard work) 


Michelle Williams 


Richard Bailey 


Suzanne Neilson 


Hanifa Jiwani 


Dally Dhillon 


David Piercey 


Brenna Bhandar 


Alexander Kew 


Alison McCallum 
Evelyn Lambe 


Jennifer Kay 


Hambleton Cup (Head Boy) 

Hammond Cup (Head Girl) 

(book prize donated by Miss Sara Neely) 
THE AUXILIARY SCHOLARSHIP 
(Gral2) 

($500 for educational purposes only — 
not for travelling). Awarded to a student 
for ‘‘outstanding contribution to the 
school community while maintaining a 
good academic standing.’’ 

THE GOVERNOR’S TROPHY 

(Gr. 12 — male & female): 

Donated by Mr. James H. Henwood in 
honour of the Governors of Glenlyon 
School and Norfolk House School whose 
dedication and vision culminated in the 
amalgamation of the schools on March Sth, 
1986. 

Awarded equally to the Grade 12 boy 
and girl who, in the opinion of their class- 
mates and the Senior Staff have, through 
perseverance and effort, contributed most 
meaningfully to the shcool. Both students 
will have significant achievements to their 
credit during their senior years, in each of 
the following areas: Academics, The Arts, 
Athletics, and Citizenship. The recipients 
must have attended the school for at least 
2 years. 

AUSTEN-LEIGH (Gr. 12) 

Top academic average of their school 
marks 

BOOK PRIZES: 

Excellence in: 

Art 

Chemistry 

Computer Science 

Calculus + Dyson Award 

(represents the TOP MARK IN 
ALGEBRA & CALCULUS) 

French & Spanish 

Physics, Chemistry, & Algebra 
Geography 

Biology & History 

English & Literature 

ATTENDANCE AT GNS/NHS for 12 
consecutive years 


Leadership Roles 89/90: 


Caister/MacKenzie House Captain 
Vice-Captain 
Dereham/Fraser House Captain 
Vice-Captain 
Walsingham/Thompson House Captain 
Vice-Captain 
Wymonham/Douglas House Captain 


Vice-Captain 
PREFECTS 1989/90: 


GAMES CAPTAINS 1989/90: 


THE HEAD BOY/HEAD GIRL FOR 
1989/90 ARE: 


Rob Hollis 
Anne-Lise Loomer 


Anne-Lise Loomer 


Joshua Wheelock 
Anne-Lise Loomer 


Ian Mitchell 


Evelyn Lambe 
Tinna Chu 
Brent Mack 
Calvin Lee 


Joshua Wheelock 
Ian Mitchell 
Catherine McCaw 
Catherine McCaw 
Catherine McCaw 
Peter Berry 
Catherine McCaw 
Dean Weston 
Joshua Wheelock 
Susannah Wood 


Lisa Weston 
Scott Jones 
David Piercey 
Jennifer Druce 
Darren Parfitt 
Shane Parfitt 
Jason Walker 
Joel Legate 

Tammy Despot 

Alex Kew 

Jose Oteruelo 

Maila Williams 

Matt Brooks 

Hanifa Jiwani 

Joel Spicer 

Jennifer English 
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Handle with care! 





Farewell to the Grads of ’90 
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JUNIOR GIRLS 





BANK STREET 
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DIRECTOR’S MESSAGE 





The theme of this year’s annual is ‘‘Hand in Hand’’, and I believe that is a perfect 
symbol for the co-operative spirit that exists in our school. 

Parents, teachers and students are all working together to help create a community 
where each of us may feel proud of our school and of our individual achievements. 
Older students care for younger students during recess and playtimes. Sharing between 
classes at the different grade levels is another special learning experience. 

The result is respect for each member of our school community, both in the 
classroom and on the playground, and a strong sense of commitment to the com- 
munity as a whole. 

You will see many, many pictures on the following pages that illustrate the unique 
nature of our school. We are proud of our girls and the way they care about each 
other. It is a privilege to be growing together into the future, hand in hand. 


Head Girl’s Electoral Speech 


Mrs. Wilmot, Members of Staff, Fellow Candidates, and Students, 

It is my honour to stand before you today as one of three candidates 
for the position of Head Girl of the Junior School. 

In my seven years at Glenlyon-Norfolk School, I have come to regard 
this school as my second family. Because it has played such an important 
role in my life, the direction the school takes matters greatly to me. 
Therefore, I welcome this opportunity for a position of leadership. 

I think a Head Girl should be a kind, caring person who will take the 
time to listen to other people; a person with a sense of school spirit; a 
person who is well organized ..... organized . . . yes. Now, I admit that 
when I came to Glenlyon-Norfolk School, I was not the perfect picture 
of organization. However, after some time with Mrs. Logan, a whole year 
of Mr. Blake, and a great deal of help from every other teacher I’ve had, 
I think I’ve improved considerably, 

I know the Grade Ones and the new girls are not permitted to vote. 
If elected, however, I would enjoy the chance to welcome them to our 
wonderful school. For those of you who are able to vote, I cannot offer 
you wild promises. I can offer to give you my very best effort and tobe 
open to your suggestions. I feel that one of the strengths of our school 
is our wide variety of activities and the way we all support each other in 
them. If elected Head Girl, I would like to increase that sort of school 
spirit, first by encouraging a pride in this very fine school of ours, and 
secondly by urging each of you to reach for the very best in you. My per- 
sonal motto for this year will be: ‘‘Dare to dream, for the sky’s the limit.’’ 

Thank you. 
Natasha Brigden 






Yearbook Committee (L to R): Beth Camp- 
bell, Amy Yuile, Jocelyn Worster, Natasha 
Brigden, Elizabeth Dutton. 





House Captains (L to R): 

1. Dereham: Elizabeth Dutton 

2. Wymondham: Stefanie Kobialka 
3. Walsingham: Mary Lynn Yeates 
4. Caister: Heather Hobbs 
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Teachers, Then and Now 













1. Ms. Lavell 
2. Mrs. Blake 
3. Mrs. Dressler 
4. Mr. Cicchine 
5. Mrs. Wells 

6. Mr. Blake 

7. Mrs. Longmuir 
8. M. Migeon 

9. Mrs. Wilmot 
10. Miss Bennett 
11. Mrs. McAuley 
12. Mrs. Morehen 
13. Mrs. Logan 
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NORFOLK 





Teaching Staff 
Back Row (L to R): Mrs. M. Myllymaki, Mrs. D. Dressler, Mr. H. Migeon, Mrs. P. Wells, Mr. T. Blake, Mrs. 
M. Humer, Miss J. Bennett, Mr. R. Cicchine, Mrs. D. Straith. 
Front Row (L to R): Mrs. K. Longmuir, Mrs. V. Blake, Mrs. E. Pangman, Mrs. E. Logan, Mrs. M. Wilmot 
Ms. D. Lavell, Mrs. J. Tatchell, Mrs. A. Raffo, Mrs. S. McAuley, Mrs. C. Morehen. 
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Give My Regards to Broadway 


The ‘‘Give my Regards to Broadway”’ production was a smash 
hit! After several weeks of hard work, grades Kindergarten to 
Grade 7 put on a magnificent performance. The matinee took place 
on December 7th, and the evening production was December 8th. 

Mrs. Humer, Miss Bennett, and Mrs. Wells helped tremendously. 
Mr. Cicchine starred as Master of Ceremonies (MC), and the tap- 
dancing trio of Mrs. Longmuir, Ms. Lavell, and Miss Bennett was 
a roaring success! Each class performed a song from a musical. 
All the costumes were fabulous, and everyone did a terrific job. 
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Kindergarten 


GLENLYON 
Back Row (L to R): Andrea Hession, Laura Stubbs, Amelia Warren, Laura Cox, Krista Klokeid, 
Keldi Forbes, Namrita Sodhi, Rachael Haegert. 
Middle Row (L to R): Mrs. M. Myllymaki, Elena Lewis, Elspeth Finlay, Jessica Appleton, Megan 
Frazier, Brittany Pollock, Telia Hsieh. 
Front Row (L-R): Katherine Wilson, Lindsay Wallace, Emily Gregson. 
Missing: Kristen Gee. 





Dentist 
Meagan 











Grade I 


_GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 





re 


Back Row (L to R): Frances McBride, Karin Doty, Regan McAvoy, Stephanie Johanssen, Elizabeth 
Woodward, Susie Vinnels, Jayanna Biggar, Jessie Earnshaw 

Middle Row (L to R): Mrs. Raffo, Mrs. Longmuir, Kathryn Brown, Sarah Brown, Diana Boyce, 
Heather Taddy, Jocelyn Sunderland, Siobhan Saunders, Sandra Dukarm 

Front Row (L to R): Nadene Lee, Kristen Bourke, Laura Melling, Midori Marulanda, Christa 
Sakalauskas 


I was sick all 
during +he holidays, 
My brother was 
sick too. We had a 
vety bad cold. 
Author: Laura Melliing 















is sweel To 


oe ‘anuite my teachers 
118 Author: Korin L 





\\y Da ddyiso good 
baby sitter for me. 
Auth oy: Kristen Bourke 





Grade 2 


GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 
1989890 

GRADE 2 





Back Row (L to R): Chantal David, Brooke Lyon, Brydie McMullan, Jessica Street, Trisha J ulseth, 
Lindsay Hounslow, Lindsay Smerdon, Christina Worster. 


Middle Row (L to R): Mrs. Logan, Sarah Causton, Sarah Richardson, Ashley Freeman, Kiiri 
Michelsen, Meredith Ellis, Erin Knogler, Jillian Newsome, Elizabeth Jawl. 


Front Row (L to R): Clare Hall-Patch, Stephanie Clark, Fiona Simpson-Watt, Catherine Gabor. 





The Mage Penny 


ay aN WiZord OVE US) ne uhIOGgiC 


One d 

penny Bui We Gidn't tell¥ Ge ot Wos Mogic 
50 we went — home. We Wished We OI ite 
nave to walk © oll The Was home. ZAP! 

U in “the of We wen. \Je d/op ed the maaic 
p 

penn + Went — flant down in the middle o 
the! Bermuda triorgle and thot’s the los 


120 heard iT, / | 
ie ey Ly ibe and EliZobeth, ys) 





b] 
‘Sat Seis 


i Wa Gian ye Wyss 
Noth Po e and : Gs une ve Ne 


sick, He el The | | 
ow coulh > acl Hes eee 


- C Wren! ro. Claus GA he 
ee aol gg ue, Lath Ete ASA) 
‘ ' . also said that she would 
e\tVer evi \ e Via ¢ ever ek 
i 


So ' 2) 5 
| \ Wasn { quile pa em , eycept 


UE had 5 fos] Hat Ve te the toy 
eve Cline) ob rs lau 
AS ss tee ij i" slg Mhes $ ‘e 
ij an del, =e 1s ites i 





OW c 
off she wend, an when ¢ 
o Why Window elore ie 0 
Was . CXoeclhin 0 S$¢€e 
Conta Cee Bul, ape ou kK now 


who Nest Hae | iL ( 
ee newemtove ee hes aes 
ema: eee ee st 
bs Gave Hall - Patch 
(ar .2 





SNOWFLAKES 


Blustery evening 
flakes are beginning to fall 
oe liiseca lim 
Lindsay Hounslow 





Off I go 


Alas, alas, I have to go to Bethlehem so fair. 

I travel through wind, rain, and snow, just to get there. 
I ride upon a donkey's back, 1t seems so long and tiring. 
No one has a place to stay, 
so we just continue on our way, 
until we find a manger out there, 
where Christ the saviour is to be born. 

In a Rast so nice and warm. 

Where he shall be the son of God, 
and the peacemaker of the world. 


Sarah Causton 
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Grade 3L 





SO. ve —— 7 ? oe = oem 
Back Row (L to R): Elizabeth Punnett, Melissa Pinfold, Jennifer Henley, Carolyn Fisher, Sau-Yie 
Leong, Amber York, Jennifer Murdoch. 


Middle Row (L to R): Elizabeth Watson, Jennifer Irvine, Cathy Lienert, Sandeep Girn, Jennifer 
Woodland, Meghan MacPherson. 


Front Row (L to R): Eden Ratson, Rebecca Fisi, Ms. Lavell. 
Missing: Xana Clegg 


MS.. LAVELL 
Iss uerel! mates (Cis peer all aay 
oF we Bae os 16 Throw hoe in the bay, 
+ lhe can ¢ et wae yor, oie do; 


Hse: . “Oh dee no play lodoyes 
/ 


"TWO RED CEDARS’ 


u 
* rs c 
450 years oro PAY con vegpe oy Oh, 


SOME TREES ON THIS COAST ARE 


PROBABLY THE LARGEST AND 
OLDEST LIVING THINGS IN CANADA Ms. leet oes as eal all jf 
THESE TREES WERE HERE WHEN Bre nat hae Ret ss Ahi 16s, 
OPE WAS AWAKENING FROM Ape” eimai oo ar fay 
THE MIDDLE AGES. WOL dene’ if 
: : e ear 


h decor no play Tedoy, 


6 Led ae f peak all day 
owe deude toutly Wee awoy, 
Oh fake olay letecth veer 


Bata we ell Pier Vee alll ‘HO Hey 


; But we sTull love her all Tolay 
plpvere the Lop corn Cree. 


Blypbth, Rownith 
eee ee an on ee deep 


e popcorn grows sv freshly. 
OWT CONES? the Jun shinin softly Grin 
a gains the growing popcern P zi 


Rirds Soaring 
ae ) . happy and cheertul, 


(WARE ) brogles 
ats where the Popcorn grows. 


Spring 18 Geom? fu). Corolyn f oe 





Tus hing down Go idee Mountaiw tops 





dau Mis Meadows 8 Hayku__) 


dyung en Aha groat susie 





F [wees SWAY ny oredtal j 


A child’ ball bouncing up ond dies 
A faun Wembles, 


Jenn Pfer He ale u 3L 


‘ 





Benuly 
Beaty is Seen In a tunnihg horse 
ond in a lhe cot 
His s<@7 I? a Group OF wild 
Wl stags rurping to Wee bike. 
Beavty is heard in the So -Whinty 
cofe@ cok in the divang 
And in the Soft sounds OF 
their fooves in the Sand 
Beauty is in the horse itslé 

Liz Watson 


SUN Sels_— Suet ly 
Beautiful birds Scar and sing. 


Pring is golden light. 
Amber Yorle 





Dpringr Haku 


Cool grassy mea dow 


l } Golden warm Sun Shining 
Ne the aa hae! Rarer eave Tey blue streams rushing 
golden, ee ay Tad By Jenifer I rune 3-t 
Duan duepe, shine ot a NLOM Ly pond. 


NP) 
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Grade 3M 


GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 


Back Row (L to R): Fiona MacIntosh, Katie Chandler, Marianne Baines, Morgyn Chandler, Lauren 


Carson, Alex Dutton, Loren Li. 


Front Row (L to R): Susan Melville, Stephanie van Citters, Stephanie Loucas, Sukhi Rana, Courtnae 


Bowman, Denise Lam, Amanda Carr, Rebecca Taylor, Mrs. McAuley. 


Ingredients: 


| pound smiles 

500 grams friends 

3 cups sleepovers 

10 teaspoons laugins 
lee) ae funny jokes 
50 tablespoons cheerful kids 
6 pinches rainbow sprinkles 


Stir Smiles, friends, sleepovers, laughs, jokes 
and kids into_a +yv. bax and stir witha 
candy cane. Put in a screen, on a 
Camp “fire, for I5 minutes, When done 
Sere On a playgroond swing 














Husaying Padeling Denies er 


Ingredients, 

5 cups of love 

IO cups of hugs - 
3 teaspoons of kisses Wes 
Pree SO Seid 

eM Agseeee af of aoeh 

Put everything into a love bowl and 


cook ‘athe sunshine pee |S. anineaters: 


Sours with cuddles. 







gredients 


scoop love 
pees. old 
lassfulY Car:bhean Sea 
centimetres white silk 


love into arose 
, ee any phe ea over 
thing. - ecarate with silk. 


ay on-~a ieee en table! 
Tephanie Loucas 


Pen, Soulle. Dessect 
ngtedients | 3 Pink bi Kinis 


a icls 
5 tendly eee 
Ss ‘Oiries? e lose 
3 oie | dreads 
5 venture 
iE aes atguin 
\ 


qe. 


Up fesemblonces 
\5 Big, Cosy smiles 


6 a "Dis a a te Ba 
0 ay Dress ae Sie ie 
> hing eee and nh ee 
' Con. 7 into Ci felt ee ae. 
e a, ake t¢ Wor 
Ove V iG eh MOon dLugt ang 
ashes a ee Shaped an 
fink le over Cake. Serve ¢ reertulh 


lieve, (CAL aleell 








Smile Pre Susa0 Melville 








Ingrediente 

| smile 

3 Cups Cay Shows 
| feaspoon  harses 


a poun ds trie nds 
| tablespoon brother 
3 buckets Christmas 


Mx Cosby Shows and 
Christmases ond put into amile 
shoped pon. Cock in 
happiness oven unt! ‘the 
comers tip up Decorate 
with friends, brother, horse and 
amile. Cut ato Smiles and 
serve with grin. 


Ingre aients 


> foble spoons 


S F 

; fare eae Shine 

5 Cups love 

A Cups Dade 

Pounds Elaoweat aa tes 
pounds Chars (eg presents 

be Ou ps Revolting Rhymes 


10 teble Speorn dew drops 


ont all the 
: gre dients inte 
bee! Seg el theses sH/- 


e? | 
Sate oo fo Sun, leave So nit? 


37 Minures 
floats dewn 4, ra Segal 
Ores wll TS 
aes “ Cut with olden 
afe anda 9 





x Giggle Soda Katie Chandler 
it ngr ed/ents : 


ph SeQops Nan:lla ice cream ap 
1 bike 
35g jokes 


1 pinch hapoy love 

2 72 Cups ranbow drops 
&O g Who's the Boss a 
\ €up iene raihrent laugh s 


Stir wrth silver Spoon. 

Pour into bowl, Cool on pot of jokes. 
When Starts to 9'9g\€, ihe KS ready, 

hem ani oomre hecaré Shaped glass, 

And €r joy with horse — Shaped Spoon. 














Traredients : 
: oe i) Hug, e Hg 
a bg hog: ' | 
ee | 
5) " Ye ) 
pr se oe ae | 
| cp stiles Vso, R Hug | 





\ bucket cheerful sunshine 
Stir with Moonbeam, in pot of op, +l 
tockens. Shape. into big gmile-Cock on founbow Hl) 
tups ced with whte teethond look like a gle 
Cut inte hearts on diamends,and pub onto hus 
phates Enjoy, wath cuddles: 
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PRIMARY L KOL aM [ | 


LITERATURE 2C(/ fF -O N 


Oncelwere Was a wild 


\ 


Gee | 
hor se She wos black with | S| f ee R | 


ore TaNinile fool ny awthib Se ! | Elena 
dar on her fore head. Her 
hame wo Black Seatly. 
One Jaya Villas gir 


he SIG. uy Bas eat aleoul alot 
CAMs To tho iealil, Wee Gs SiGe ee 7 Ae t1tar 


hcersee, reared up and 
bucked. but Wes gr poi d ho 
den egos ere She mounted 


Blac k Beauly. Suddenly 
a boy ap peoved. He Ayouled 





Beauty (& seen everywhere, 
The rising of the sun, 
angrily at the girl. She hee = SUG se Ct eee 
Beauty is heard to a delight, 
hie sang Gt Ee: Eermasy 
gol of f Blach Beauly The Ben oe of the leaves 


wnd slunk awdy ink Ihe 


ct many mryseteries. 
Exquisite tantasies that 
newer heard. 


forest. [he boy ron over 





\ \~\ Beauty is in yourself. 
40 blac k Beauly and fell Oe ie oe og ana Cleqgq 
Fala en Grade 3 L 
her al) over-He fel? nothing S. Clark. Gr2., 


Cele Stone 


Pp, \ \ B T i r 4 It was Christmas Eve at the North Fole. 
ac eau Mv Yetu Re feeling sick and Mrs. Claus would not let Santa deliver the 
Presents this year. So Mrs. Claus sent Santa to bed. But 
meanwhile the €lves were waiting for Santa. 
To her posture and was 


downstairs and said, "Dear elves, 


Santa was 


Mrs. Claus came 
Santa 15 Sick and he won’t 
be able to go and deliver the presents this vear. sya) II 


h & ppy Corr Then One guess I will have to drive the sled.” 


Now Santa’s teelings were very hurt. Mrs. Claus felt 


sorry for Santa and the elves just could not believe it. 
A h FY i th Mrs. Santa then went back upstairs. Mimaia 16) Nits evlrel jer) 
uf or + {z qoe mamta, ] will take you. Hring the blanket with you.” And 
rage | off they went. Mrs. 


Claus and Santa were happy. 
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by Jessica Grade 2 


Good deeds, happy thought 


are 


A Couple of day5 age if wig My mom 
dads.  bitrday, We had a lovely 
cake with little flowers on it, 


1G lied it very mun, In tnd foom 
tree Was 0 Pianoe My dad and I 


elaved “Mary ol a Little Lomb.’ 


D4thor 4 Kethry, 
; Cows 


AL lover OUST 
wy I lovenMUA\ 


Be 
ss 





Lam reading and 


writing German stores. 
Ny (Srandma ts helping 
me with wii ting. an d 
some times LL copy 
a German ook. 
Author: Stephanie 


Johans sen 


S¥ 
_THE MAGIC LIQUID 


Once upon a time there was a soft, cuddly, light grey kitten. He Ilved 
in the forest. His name was Pussy willow. One day he dec!ded to be a 
thing finder (that Is a person who flnds things and keeps them). One day 
he found a cask that contained some iridescent liquid. He |liked the 
colours so much that he decided to drink some. As soon as he drank some 
of the iridescent |llquid the forest began to look strange and unknown. 
Then he decided to get out of the forest as fast as he possibly could. 
He found that he could not move. He tried to move his head. It worked! 

"At least my head turns," he mumbled to himself. He looked down at 
his body and found It was glass! There, In front of him on the grass lay 
the cask, and jt had some new fluorescent Ilquid In It. He stretched hls 
neck and plcked the cask up In hls mouth, uncorked |t and drank Mes lke 
immediately turned back Into himself agaln and ran home and his mother 
was sO happy to see him agaln and she gave him a big hug. 


by K. Michelsen Grade 2L 


Jtch 6 Brow 7 [ 


Lis the cauldron aoes q 
tail Ae d = 
en trom Cnild ren 


Teas 


kidneys of Spiders ; 
yenowm ce aly SAG SP bh 
rans of ae . a 
Beot witn ried OU Snoke or bone cade \ 


Lovuren Carson 3-M 


THiS mee ee OF NE Li Omom- Om Rw mom ias 





Once upon a time, there was a Papa Brontosaurus, a Mama Brontosaurus and a tiny 
Brontosaurus. They all lived together in a cave. One day they were going to eat 
scrambled T'-Rex's eggs for breakfast, but it was too HOT! So they went out to the 
marsh to wade. 
Meanwhile a snoopy Pteradactyl walked in the door. He had not had breakfast 
so, when he saw the eggs, he went over and had some fram Papa's plate. It was too 
yellow. He had same egg from Mama's plate, and it was too white. Then he had same 
of Tiny's. It was perfect, so he ate it all up. Suddenly the Pteradactyl saw same 
dazzling raku pots, so he went over. First he looked at the biggest - it was too 
dark. He looked at the medium one - it was too light. Then he looked at the 
smallest, and it was just right so he picked it up. Suddenly he dropped it! 
Creeeek smash! The snoopy Pteradactyl went into the T.V room, and lay down on the 
first pillow. It was too thin. He lay on the second pillow, it was too thick. So 
he tried the third pillow. It was just right, so he lay back and watched T.V. 
The Brontasaurus family came hame, and they were not pleased. The eggs were half 
eaten, one of the raku pots was broken, and the pillows were molded funnily. And 
there was sameone lying on Tiny's pillow. The Pteradactyl opened his eyes and 
fainted. The Brontosaurus family dragged him outside. They went to clean up the 
mess. After that they went to sleep and said, 

"That is enough excitement for one day." 


Alex Dutton 
3M 
Sess TS Se2t Mn Te Inatetel elas 
The (SMES, rit sie ails e 
“me tm el) bine Ghar Sree rUiee = 
Beauty is heard in the darkness 
In the snow and in the blawing of the wind 
Tne Siecle ~ke lie lily tc 
Sood dezds, happy thoughts 
that ge awer ana oveh 
lie reine sleep 
ini SUI WeePEsts 


ani ch eens Pell tac 


Beaute th yoURee Its 















Grade 4C 





Back Row (L to R): Leah Winters, Dahlia Island, Marjie Celona, Karen Dean, Suzanne Jolly, Joanna 
Lee. 


Front Row (L to R): Mr. Cicchine, Laura South, Katie Soles, Christine Gow, Jennifer Cramp, Vanessa 
Carl, Kimberly Brown, Shannon Houston, Amy Rempel. 


WERE KEK 


FOG 
Fog, 
Dark, gloomy, 
Damp, dew, water, 
Cold, sad, mad, refreshed, 
Grey. 


by Amy Rempel 








PEPPER 
Pepper 
Small, black 
Sneezing, coughing, eating 
Hungry, excited, happy, thrilling 
Egg. 


by Leah Winters 





ROSE 
Rose, 
Pink, Pretty, 
Growing, planting, smelling, 
Delightful, happy, warm, sneezing, 
Spring. 


by Shannon Houston 





SCHOOL 





COLOURS 
Colours, colours, here and there, 
Black is dark and yellow is fair. 
Some are dark and some are light. 
Some are dull and some are bright. 


by Dahlia Island 


Friends you meet, you’ll always know. 
Teachers are friends no matter what happens. 


Work is not so bad, 
Even though it’s hard. 
Tests, exams are not so fun, 


And I’ll stay here as long as I can. 


by Suzanne Jolly 


sess 
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Grade 4M 
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Back Row (L to R): Claire Patterson, Katriona Grant, Raj Dhillon, Sarah Edwards, Amanda Paulson. 
Front Row (L to R): Mrs. Morehen, Laura Sato, Kerry Impett, Christina Loucas, Bree McLaren, 
Sandra Kobialka, Cara Yeates, Genny Burdett. 

Missing: Lindsey McGroarty 


Falling down to me Creeping through the room 
Shimmering in the dark night Lapping up the tasty milk 
The stars shine high above Curled up on the couch 


by Kerry by Laura 


Sly, quick, and witty 
They pounce, they hide, they blame 
Then they disappear 

by Cara 


Sneaking up on you 
Green eyes glowing like headlights 
They shine in my eyes 

by Sarah 


\ 








Embroidered flake 
Drifting down very gently 
Sticking to my hair 

by Mandy 


Twinkle in the dark 
Hanging high above my head 
Shining in the night 

by Lindsey 


Buddy 
Shy quiet 
Caring sharing hugging 
Book secrets friend love 
Smiling talking asking 
Giggly chatty 
Laura 
by Katriona 
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Grade 5 





Back Row (L to R): Danielle Worster, Ria Mavrikos, Allison Johnson, Catherine Cliff, Lucy Hall- 
Patch, Katie Brierley, Haley Tarnow, Tegan McMartin, Julie Macperson, Jennifer Smerdon, Charlotte 
Northeast, Leith Williams. 

Middle Row (L to R): Mr. Blake, Brie Nixon, Casey Austin, Emily Henry, Saskia Humer, Sophie 
Williams. 

Front Row (L to R): Sabrina Jackson, Tanis Quocksister, Nicole Newsome. 

Missing: Michelle Hounslow 














Hy Elephant The little fir tree 


Sitting in the freezing cold 


Elephant, you know something? Swaying with the wind, 

If you come home with me i By Saskia Humer 
I’ I! let you have colour T.V. 

I'll give you a phone that goes 


ring a ding, ding. 
I'l! even let you sleep with me. 
You'll! get lots of food, 
Even if you’re in a bad mood. 
You'll! have a down bed, . 
To rest your huge head. 
Must I go down on my knees? 
Just come in with me, please! 


By Sophie Williams 


A Frozen Sunset 





Like icy, glittering gems surrounded in 
stunningly gleaming, pink silk 

Imagine the sound of nothing in the 
chilled and frosted atmosphere. 


A fresh breeze, flowing hair against a 
melon sky. 

Like a young woman gracefully skating 
on the icy, satin lake, wearing 
beautifully gleaming, violet spandex. 


The sun, golden like the eye of heaven, 
spreads glittering, red velvet rivers 
of Pipers 
uhone tfully it casts thousands of 

iant and delicate shades, 
unfolding them on the precious earth. 





By Haley Tarnow 


Mystery Place 


Imagine finding your way 
Through a mysterious place 
Of turquoise silk. 

In it are pixies with teeth like pearls 
And homes made of felt. 

There are beautiful fairies 

With peach, satin wings for flight. 








In this mysterious place arg paths of 
gold velvet. 

Nearby are small sidewalk shops | 

Selling Flowers of diamond, sapphire 
and jade. 

But you must be careful not to stray. 


Pest 


Sweeping slowly, 
craps of 





Tattered rag. This mystery place is filled with 

Apes pixies and fairies, | 
Ae AR sy at shopping and Sorina ae ee 
OF melted sand. Beds i t is tempting to join in the fun. Rem hast 
Crashing in fn fh But ae not go down the side ie 
And slurping smoothly, nN d Of shimmering silver lamé. i! 


Tomato juice with pins. 


Ne 
Suddenly repel led Wah 
With cloves of hated vegetable, <n 
Possessing awful scent. 


When night comes, with bright stars 
in the sky 
The Beane lie In their felt covered 


eds, 
Imagining paths through this enchanting 











: place. 
eneep (itoathe sunlight, You must be gone or you’!l! wander 
rive rite y forever alone 
nto nothing. wn fy PA ER Through this marvelous dreamland. 
By Lucy Hall-Patch Never Known By Michelle Hounslow 
Never Known for years to come, 
Sometimes never, ever found out. 
Drifting slowly by Searching for something, 
Home to the little brown nent The answer never coming out of its Blade of Grass 
So useful indeed hiding place. Standing ap so tall 5 
By Katie Brierley . He is just new to this world 
Sometimes trying to search for it, So proud, and so free 
Can either be a waste of time or By Tegan McMartin 


a great success. 





Like a large blank on a piece of paper. 
Or, like a person who goes to sleep 
And never wakes up. 


By Charlotte Northeast 


MELE 
VLE A 
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: - ey GLENLYON 
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Back Row (L to R): Olivia Cheung, Gail Manning, Savannah Taylor-Lee, Susan Hollis, Syreeta Woot- 
ton, Sherrill Gow, Katherine Rozalska, Delphine Farmer, Sarah Berry, Andra Richter, Mariana 
Oughtred. 

Middle Row (L to R): Christie Pangman, Téana David, Amy Wing, Maki Anzai, Aura Owen, Rox- 
anne Corrigan, Maria Lee, Leigh Kjekstad, Susan van der Valk, Mrs. Blake. 

Front Row (L to R): Kim Glen, Shannon Davits, Jillian Kjekstad, Jennifer Maddaford. 


Rapids... 
A frothing mass emerges from the river, 
Crashing on the rocks, showing death 
to all water daring to rise from its deep domain. 
Who could dare defy this warring water, 
raging down towards its enemy - the calm blue sea? 
Delphine Farmer 


The Snowflake 
An icy pattern, 
A frozen drop of water, 
Falling on others, 
Six points - each a perfect shape, 
Quickly melting to water. 
Kasia Rozalska 













Lilies 
Floating in stillness 
The pale green water lilies 
Listen to the waves. 
Téana David 






White Rabbit 
Concealed in the snow, 

His soft fur keeping him warm. 
No-one will find him. 

Aura Owen 











i 


n 
¢ SUMMER 


The flowers were red and yellow bright, 
The scents were strong all through the night, 
In the morning the scents were gone, 
Replaced by dew on the sparkling lawn. 
Maki Anzai 


HER 
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Grade 7 


GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 


E98 0 


2 ‘ ee RADE 7 Pe wes i 





Back Row (L to R): Natasha Brigden, Jocelyn Worster, Ai Fukuda, Sara Robinson, Hilda Le Vierge, 
Catherine Black, Mary Linn Yeates, Heather Hobbs, Stefanie Kobialka, Nicola Holdsworth, Krista 
Louie. 

Front Row (L to R): Mrs. Pangman, Amy Yuile, Beth Campbell, Caerleon Bridgman, Danielle Greene, 
Maryanne Kelly, Elizabeth Dutton, Julie Findlay, Jennifer Appleton-Kemp, Gillian Astbury, Julia 
Brown, Laura Braden. 

Missing: Meredith McGroarty 
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Mirror 
reflective glass 
looking through its silence 
seeing myself as others do 
Image 
Natasha Brigden 


Skiing 
My skis are swinging on the lift to the peak 
My hands inside my furry gloves, gripping my poles 
Now I am new-born into fresh powder 
Dancing over moguls 
Like a rabbit set free 
The cold biting my cheeks 
Wind left far behind 
WIPEOUT! 
Amy Yuile 


BEN 


INTERMEDIATE 
ART AND LITERATURE 






A blurr of black > 
A Shadow amongst the trees, 

A viciousness hardly ever Seen, 
For the onlooker it5 pure terran; 
For the panther, it 3 victim | 
Sus te Hollis 
Grade 5x 


Spring 
Blossoms blooming, 
Snowdrops nodding their heads, 
A butterfly comes. 


Sprouting by the path, 
The bluebells always grow, 
Sending sweet scents. 


Rustling in the wind, 
The rushes sway back and forth 
Holding many nests. 


Covering the field, 
A carpet of golden yellow 
Buttercups sprout. 


As far as you can see 
Fiery red maples sway in the wind, 
Giving shade to me. 


Genny Burdett 
Grade 4M 





Krista Louie 
Grade 7 


Buddy 


Shy, quiet, mt 
Sharing, listening, chatting, 


Stories, affection, cards, happiness. 
Playing, smiling, caring, 
Friendly, giggly 


Megan. 
Claire Patterson 
Grade 4M 
Kim Brown 
Grade 4C 
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Laughter 
Starts as a small murmuring, 
Then more and more sounds arise. 
It’s contagious; 
Fills you with joy and merriment. 
Then, suddenly it bursts! 
You are left with quietness, 
And the hurting of your stomach. 


Sara Robinson 
Grade 7 


Bells of Snow 
On a plate of marble, untouched and calm, 
Sits a tiny bud of unopened beauty. 
It is unique in its own way, 
Growing and alive. 


Sabrina Jackson 
Grade 5 





Nicole iNeweania 
Grade 5 


Tears 
Sometimes when you are feeling 
low, 
Tears 
quickly, softly 
fall 
down your nose and cheeks, 
and 
you are so sad and tired of life. 
But sometimes, 
I like tears. 
Their salty comfort 
shows 
that I do care, 
I have feelings, too. 


Heather Hobbs 
Grade 7 


Moss 
Fuzzy moss, sitting 
On the large, dense, grey mountain, 
Sleeping day and night 
Jill Kjekstad Gillian Astbury 
Gradelé Grade 7 





Voices of the Junior School 





Primary Choir 





Choir 


Primary Choir, Junior Choir, and Concert 
Choir have all had a great year, and sang in many 
concerts around Christmas time. Primary Choir 
enjoyed singing for some old people at the Eric 
Martin building at the Jubilee Hospital. Junior 
Choir was busy singing both at the Oak Bay 
Beach Hotel, and at the school’s Christmas Tea. 
Concert Choir sang many beautiful carols at the 
Senior Citizens’ Centre, and at the school carol 
service at Christ Church Cathedral. It was a 
special privilege for our Concert Choir to take 
part in a promotional film for B.C. Tourism. 
What a great way to get into the Christmas spirit! 





Concert Choir 


Junior Choir 
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On Your Mark... 





Volleyball Team 
Front Row (L to R): Amy Yuile, Olivia Cheung, Téa David, Katie 
Brierley, Maki Anzai, Elizabeth Dutton. 
Back Row (L to R): Sarah Berry, Ai Fukuda, Natasha Brigden, 
Danielle Greene, Mariana Oughtred, Miss Bennett. 











Cross-Country Team 


Front Row (L to R): Genevieve 
Burdett, Cara Yeates, Leah Winters, 
Michelle Hounslow, Katie Brierley, 
Catherine Cliff, Lucy Hall-Patch. 
Middle Row (L to R): Mrs. 
Longmuir, Ria Mavrikos, Katriona 
Grant, Suzanne Jolly, Bree McLaren, 
Jillian Kjekstad, Maki Anzai, Leigh 
Kjekstad, Roxanne Corrigan. 
Back Row (L to R): Nicola 
Holdsworth, Hilda Le Vierge, Krista 
Louie sLindy, cates, stefanie 
Kobialka, Mariana Oughtred, 
Caerleon Bridgman, Mr. Cicchine. 
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GET SET.... 





Basketball 


Front Row (L to R): Miss Bennett, Oliva Cheung, 
Mariana Oughtred, Katie Brierley, Mr. Blake 
Back Row (L to R): Ai Fukuda, Elizabeth Dutton, 
Stefanie Kobialka, Heather Hobbs, Lindy Yeates. 
Missing: Natasha Brigden, Kasia Rozalska. 


Track and Field Team 

Front Row (L to R): Cara Yeates, Leigh Kjekstad, Sandra 
Kobialka, Christina Loucas, Kerry Impett, Katie Brierley, 
Katriona Grant. 

Middle Row (L to R): Olivia Cheung, Maki Anzai, Ria 
Mavrikos, Téa David, Shannon Davits, Jillian Kjekstad, 
Mrs. Longmuir. 

Back Row (L to R): Mr. Blake, Caerleon Bridgman, Beth 
Campbell, Stefanie Kobialka, Miss Bennett, Lindy Yeates, 
Krista Louie, Heather Hobbs, Andra Richter. 








Swim Team 
Front Row (L to R): Leah Winters, Roxanne Corrigan, 
Saskia Humer, Chantal David, Lindsay Hounslow, Trisha 
Julseth, Cara Yeates, Michelle Hounslow. 
Middle Row (L to R): Savannah Taylor-Lee, Katriona 
Grant, Jennifer Smerdon, Shannon Davits, Téa David, Kim 
Glen. 
Back Row (L to R): Julie Findlay, Danielle Greene, Miss 
Bennett, Amy Yuile, Mr. Blake, Lindy Yeates, Beth Camp- 
bell, Leigh Kjekstad, Jillian Kjekstad. 
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Visiting Author, Kit Pearson 


World Food Day 
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Hallowe’en 





Chinese New Year Dragon Parade 
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G.N.S. Junior Girls’ Award Ceremony 
Newcombe Auditorium 
June 19, 1989 


Academic Excellence (Book Prize) 
Gi! Sarah Causton 
Clare Hall-Patch 
Elizabeth Jawl 
Kiiri Michelsen 
Gr. 2-L_ Elizabeth Punnett 
Gr. 2-O Amanda Carr 
Rebecca Fisi 


Perfect Attendance 

Giel Jillian Newsome 

Gr. 2-O Sandeep Girn 

Gr. 3-C_ Raj Dhillon 

Gr. 3-M_ Genevieve Burdett 
Laura South 

Gr. 5 Olivia Cheung 
Kim Glen 


Academic Honours with Distinction Gr. 6 


Elizabeth Dutton 
Jocelyn Worster 
Amy Yuile 


Academic Honours Gr. 7 


Charlotte Bowman 
Jennifer van der Valk 


Academic Honours with Distinction Gr. 7 


Gr. 3-C. Kimberly Brown Mariana Oughtred Erin Henry 
Karen Dean Christie Pangman Alia Island 
Joanna Lee Susie van der Valk Ann Izard 


Gr. 3-M_ Genevieve Burdett 
Jenny Cramp 
Sarah Edwards 
Katriona Grant 


Gr. 6 Beth Campbell 

Krista Louie 
Grae. Jennifer van der Valk 
Academic Honours Gr. 4 


Lindsay Koehle 
Emily Steeves 
Sarah Wilmot 


Class Citizenship Award 


Dahlia Island Saskia Humer Gil Sarah Causton 
Gr. 4 Saskia Humer Tegan McMartin Lindsay Hounslow 
Lucy Hall-Patch Charlotte Northeast Gr. 2-L Stephanie Loucas 
Gre Delphine Farmer Academic Honours with Distinction Gr. 4 Sukhi Rana 
Andra Richter Lucy Hall-Patch Gr. 2-O Sandeep Girn 
Susie van der Valk Academic Honours Gr. 5 Jennifer Henley 
Gr. 6 Elizabeth Dutton Olivia Cheung Gr. 3-C Marjorie Celona 
Jocelyn Worster Téana David Kate Schenck 
Amy Yuile Andra Richter Gr. 3-M_ Sarah Edwards 
Gie, 7 Erin Henry Susie van der Valk Amanda Paulson 
Alia Island Academic Honours with Distinction Gr. 5 Gr. 4 Nicole Newsome 
Ann Izard Delphine Farmer Gr. 5 Olivia Cheung 
Lindsay Koehle Academic Honours Gr. 6 Sherrill Gow 
Emily Steeves Laura Braden Gr. 6 Caerleon Bridgman 
Jennifer van der Valk Caerleon Bridgman Elizabeth Dutton 
Sarah Wilmot Natasha Brigden Grew, Alex Chapple 


Outstanding Effort Gr. 7 (Book Prize) 


Katrina Dorken 


Special Cups and Awards 


Beth Campbell 
Julie Findlay 

Heather Hobbs 
Sara Robinson 


Carolyn Simpson Trophy for Gymnastics - Téana David 

Interhouse & Interschool Trophy for Swimming - Kelly Martin 

Watton Cup for Achievement in Physical 
Education 

Cross Country Trophy 

Basketball Trophy 

Track and Field Trophy 

Volleyball Trophy 

Parker-Johnson Award for Academic Progress 
& Sportsmanship 

G.N.S. Staff Award for Citizenship 

Barbara McClintock Award - Student in Gr. } 

-4 showing promise in science 

Lady Augusta Lovelace Award - Student in 

Gr. 1-4 showing promise in mathematics 

Mme Abrioux’s Jr. French Prize - Gr. 7 
student for outstanding participation in 
French Programme 

Special Book Prize for proficiency in Oral 
Frenchin Primary Grades 


- Natasha Brigden 
- Katie Brierley 

- Sarah Middleton 
- Katie Brierley 

- Erin Henry 


- Stephanie Kobialka 
- Lindsay Koehle 


- Lucy Hall-Patch 


- Christina Loucas 
- Vanessa Carl 


- Jennifer van der Valk 


- Vanessa Carl 
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Special Book Prize for proficiency in French 
in Intermediate Grades 

Auxiliary Book Prize for Service to the School 
Community 

Special Book Prize for Academic Competence 
in Ancient History 

Gauss Mathematics Certificates 


- Jocelyn Worster 
- Ann Izard 


- Charlotte Bowman 

- Emily Steeves (Gr. 7) 

- Jocelyn Worster (Gr. 6) 

Canadian National Math Contest - Certificates 
for Superior achievement - Maryanne Kelly 

- Jocelyn Worster 

- Erin Henry 

- Ann Izard 

- Emily Steeves 

- Jennifer van der Valk 

Award for Scholarship - Top Academic 


student - Gr. 7 - Ann Izard 
Best All Round Student - Gr. 7 - Erin Henry 
Academic House Cup - Total academic house 

points for the year - Dereham 
Challenge Cup - Total sports & Activity house 

points for the year - Dereham 


JUNIOR SCHOOL BOYS 





Glenlyon Campus 


DIRECTOR’S MESSAGE 


Another wonderful year on the Glenlyon Campus has been experienced 
because of the ‘‘Spirit’’ of staff, students and parents. I truly believe we have 
worked hand-in-hand in the spirit of cooperation to make it a better place. 
to learn and teach, to work and play, and to enjoy and share each other’s | 
company. | 

This year many truly wonderful things have happened, both in and out 
of the classroom. Special times to savour in our memories for years to come, 
such as Camp Thunderbird, Family Fun Night, Winter Carnival, Staff/Stu- 
dent Games, Special Assemblies, Open House, to name a few. The Spirit 
Awards, given to students for special contributions to our unique campus, 
have become a new and treasured aspect of our school life. The Grade 5’s 
Recycling Project has been ongoing, bringing an awareness to our whole 
school community. 

A special ‘spirited’ thank you to Mr. Brambley for all his creative en- 
deavours which have truly added a sparkle to this campus; to all the students 
who participated in the many sports teams, class activities, extra-curricular 
programmes; to all staff for their various contributions to our special school, 
and to the parents for their support in many ways, significantly on Hot Dog 
and Pizza Days, school trips and other volunteer activities. 

Hand-in-hand we join together to further the greatness of Glenlyon- 
Norfolk School. 





R. Paul Abra, 
Director, 
Glenlyon Campus Junior School. 


Junior School Staff, Administration and Services 





Back Row: G. Darms, G. Gruelich, S. Brambley, D. Auld, S. Paton. 

Middle Row: S. Middleton, D. Vernon, P. Abra, R. Lidstone, I. Oliver, C. Stewart, R. Longmuir, M. Lidstone. 
Front Row: L. Herrndorf, R. Scott, M. Petersen, C. Schneider, K. Blohm, M. MacQuarrie, I. Scott, A. Chadsey. 
Missing: P. Reedman, D. Riedstra, B. Lisson. 
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HEAD BOY’S ELECTORAL SPEECH 


This is the SPIRIT year on the Glenlyon Campus, and I, Nathan Bird, would 
like to express that. As this school year goes by, if I’m your Head Boy, I will listen 
and serve each of you. In listening I hope to encourage the spirit of cooperation. 

To me that means encouraging as many of you as possible, of all ages, to play 
house team sports, sing in the choir, play an instrument or be a part of this great 
school in some other way. Nothing is too small and none of you are too small either. 

Size is not important, after all, look at me. It’s what’s inside that counts! You 
can makea difference and I, Nathan Bird, would like to encourage each one of 
you to do your part. We all need each other, and that is the ‘‘Spirit of Cooper- 
ation’’. 

Through many sports events, teams and choir, I know many faces, and if I receive 
the honour of being Head Boy, I’ll try to come to each individual class. By doing 
this I hope to promote the spirit of friendship. 

Friendship is more than the number of people you call a friend. To me, it’s 
a chance to help those who don’t know, especially around the school. What about 
the time when you need someone to talk to or play with because you are feeling 
sad? What about a friend who helps you solve a particular difficult Math prob- 
lem and helps you find your runner just in time for gym to avoid a D.T. 

Glenlyon is a school which offers lots of opportunities for fun. As Head Boy 
I would help organize mufti days and other activities in which we can take pride 
in our shcool. 

I cannot emphasize enough the importance of your contribution to the school. 
Your involvement makes all the difference. I would help you to enjoy your time 
here and would endeavour to listen to as many of you as possible, especially to 
suggestions that would help us all. I need your support to do this. 

The way I’d like to express the spirit of the school is by encouraging good spirit 
in our playing and working. Glenlyon stands for excellence and I’m proud of that. 

Aim for the best in your work, on the sports field, yes and even on the 
playground. Let’s all help one another and make the year our best yet. 





Head Boy — Nathan Bird 





Deputy Head Boys — 
Jeremy Brooks, Jesse Frender, 
Christopher Newsome. 


HOUSE CAPTAINS 
AND ASSISTANTS 


Douglas — 
Christopher Newsome 
Simon Marshall 
Fraser — Jeremy Brooks 
Val Litwin 
MacKenzie — 
David Street 
Christopher Muller 
Thompson — 
J.P. Oughtred 
Andrew Gidden 
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OUR STAFF - 










George Gruelich 
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Barbie Lisson 


Marge MacQuarrie 


ate 


Chris Stewart Isobel Oliver 
BY EVat-votelem Wy leliney ie Sandra Paton, Paul Abra 
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Sandra Middleton 
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James Daniel, GAP student : 
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Randy Longmuir 
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1989 & 90 


Back Row (L to R): Mrs. Lisson, Robert Stevulak, Jeremy Bowes, David Umpherville, Reed Kipp, Kasim 
Husain, Sean Parker, Ryan Stevenson, Mrs. Chadsey. 

Front Row (L to R): David Jawl, Matthew Woodland, Dane Straith, Dorian Jennings, Justin Steele, 
Chris Couvelier, Aaron McMorran, Colby Middlestead, Russell Dunlop. 

Missing: Andreas Pakenham, Anthony Richards and Alejandro Harper. 


KINDERGARTEN 








Grade One H/O 














Te ke Os) Ms 


Back Row (L to R): Mrs. Oliver, Geoffrey Houston, Sean Hart, Kevin Wilson, Jordan Fraser, Michael 
Murenbeeld, Mrs. Herrndorf. 

Front Row (L to R): Farhad Merali, Nicholas Anderson, Jason OpdeBeeck, Michael Farrally, Geoffrey 
Homer, Ian Cooper. 


et oh cae 
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“ GLENLYON — 
_ NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 
1989 & 90 
GRADE 1S 








ggg 


Back Row (L to R): Izaak Branderhorst, Andrew Dean, John Austin Parten, Chris Greer, Michael Cownden. 
Front Row (L to R): Brandon Kostman, James Carson, Bryn Rutter, Geoffrey Dunlop, Julian David, Sundeep Rana, Nicholas 
Vining. 
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Back Row (L to R): Mrs. Stewart, Eric Johanssen, Simon Straith, Joshua Calderwood, Steven Mureupeeins 1, Morga 
Blake, Craig Stockdill, Martin Conklin, Javid Alibhai. 
Middle Row (L to R): Aly Essa, Andrew Grant, David Ryzuk, Christopher Scott. 


Front Row (L to R): Adam Klokeid, Spencer Prewett, Brian Kelly, Shane Moss, Patrick Humer, David Gow, Dalla 
oes ee Findlay, Nicholas Cooper. 





Grade 3 


‘All hands on board.’’ 








oe a | GLENLYON ipsa a <a x : 
Back Row (L to R): Chris Simeoni, David Barbour, Stafford Harper, Matthew Taddy, Colin Wag 
Cameron Maysmith, Neil Kinghorn. 
Middle Row (L to R): Colin Hobbs, Chris Emerson, Justin Lee, Sandro Baldini, Mrs. MacQuarr 
Front Row (L to R): Slade Stockill, Dave Parhar, Jim Potter, Patrick Schroers, Casey Pollard, Michi 
Cliff, Tim Street, Ian Buchanan, Eric Williams. 






f 


Recycling hands 














nt 


Outdoor hands 








AT ws 


Hallowe’en hands 


Thirsty hands 
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Working hands 
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Helping hands 
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E ar h q\An be ( The Murder Mystery 


: It was a darn bad day. No mystery for now. I went home and had a beer and 

Peo ple COTA INV" watched T.V. Suddenly my phone rang. It was midnight. It was the office. 
Patrick Humer was murdered! I rushed over to the office. My assistant, Shane 

Windows cro ck ing Moss, told me the facts. We rushed over to the police station. Patrick was 


murdered. He was robbed, too! 
People scared 
by Aly Essa 


Building Falling Grade 2 


Bridges collap’s ing 
. aa The Mystery of Goldstream Park 


_—= One morning I woke up. I pulled up the blind. As it went up, 

fs I saw a white thing. It looked like a ghost! I went to the kitchen. 

I made breakfast. I pulled the blinds. There it was again! The 

ghost. It flew to Goldstream Park. I am smart. I ate breakfast. 

be Steven I got dressed. Then I got in my convertible. I drove to Goldstream 

Murenbeeld Griz Park. Vom — vom — voom! The ghost said, ‘‘Wooo! You are 

a spy — a detective!’’ I said, ‘‘You guessed it,’’ to the ghost. ‘‘At- 

tack!”’ cried the ghost. His body guards came out. Lucky I hid 

my convertible. They were after the convertible. The ghost 
couldn’t find it. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! This case continues! 





by Eric Johanssen 
Grade 2 


Late one evening I heard a sound out in my garden. I went to the door. I opened 
the door and saw a ground hog. The ground hog said to me, ‘‘Do you want to go 
down my hole with me and see my treasure?”’ I said, “Yes, I do.’’ I went in his hole. 


When I got in, he would not let me out. But then I saw a pick. So I dug and dug 
and then I got out. 


by Izaak Branderhorst 
Grade 1S 





Stock dill Gr. 2 


SI SS ‘2 
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The Night Santa Was Late 


Just as the clock struck one o’clock, Christmas time had come. I waited and waited, but Santa was 
late. I woke David. I said, ‘‘David, David, Wake Up! Santa is late.’’ He jumped out of bed and slid down 
the banister. I went after him. He said, ‘‘Oh well, let’s go back to bed.’’ It was two o’clock now. I was 
getting tired so I went back to bed. All of a sudden I heard Santa’s sleigh bells. I woke up David again. 
He said, ‘‘I hear sleigh bells too. Let’s go back to bed quickly before Santa comes down the chimney.’’ 
We jumped into our beds, but I hit the end of the bed. I didn’t cry. I heard a thump. It was Santa. He 
was going to come after all. After he was gone, David and I got out of bed. We slid down the banister. 
I got a be-be gun and Game-Boy and a go-cart. Then I jumped into my go-cart and started it up and 
took it for a run around the Christmas tree. My brother got a be-be gun and Game-Boy and a go-cart. 
He jumped into his go-cart and chased me. I stopped and got my be-be gun, then I stepped on the gas. 
Then my brother stopped and got his be-be gun and the chase was on. He was going crazy. Then my 
Dad came down and said, ‘‘Carry on, David and Neil.’’ My Dad went into the kitchen. He was making 
some coffee for my Mom. Then we opened all of our presents. That Christmas was fun! We had a good 
breakfast. After we were finished, my Dad took us to a gun shop to get us some targets for our be-be 
guns. After we went to the inner harbour to show my Dad his new boat. My Mom got a new Porsche. 
It had everything! Then we went home. I started to shoot at my targets. Then David came in and he was 
in his go-cart. He stopped and said, ‘‘Watch a pro.’’ He shot the targets into shreds that Christmas. We 
lived happily ever after. The End. 


Neil Kinghorn 
Grade 3 


Penguins 
I like penguins 
Wobbling penguins, Royal penquins 
King penguins, Fairy penguins 
Lots of penguins! 


by Michael Farrally 





Grade 1 H/0 
Winter 
Winter is 
Cold fog 
Gray sky 
; Blizzardy sky 
Penguins Icy rooftops 
I like penguins Black ice 
Jumping penguins, swimming penguins Slippery sea 
Belly-flopping penguins, porpoising penguins, Sliding fast 
Penguins are neat! Snowy lights 
Snowball fight 
by Nicholas Anderson Snowy mountains 
Grade 1 H/0 Winter is fun! 


by Ian Cooper 
Grade 1 H/O 


Snow 


Slushy snow 
Falling from 
The powdery sky 
Soft snow 
Slippery snow 
Cold snow 
White snow 
Fluffy snow 


DAW 


by Austin Parten 
Grade 18S 





CIR 


Snow 


The beautiful snow 
It slips and slides 
LHETSO;,S0, SO, s0 
So beautiful 
Snow 


by Michael Cowden 
Grade 18S 


Winter 


Spring, summer 
Winter, fall 
Which is the best? 
Winter is! 
Winter is! 
Just think 
Santa 
Snow 
Snowballs 
Ete: 


by Nicholas Vining 
Grade 1 S 
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OX have a hand in mepnngteed ey handout hand wash O hand shake 


Life is not all Fun & Games in Grade 4, but we thought you might like to join us in sorting 


out these words and phrases with the correct pictures. When you think you’ve got the right 
order, HAND-IT-IN to Mr. B. — he’s got some fantastic prizes for the winners!! 


GRADE 4 — IN HAND 
Front Row (L to R): Trevor Bowes, David Gregory, Jeremy Parten, Ashton Quin, Spencer Campbell, David Vinnels, Graeme 
Moore, Nicholas Rowe, Mr. S. Brambley. 
Middle Row (L to R): Kevin Pollard, Paul Lacroix, Andrew McCallum, David Zellinsky, Matthew Pettinger, Patrick Tuckey. 
Front Row (L to R): Marc Farrington, Prashant Jayarajah, Colin Johnson, Travis Butler, Phillipp Hertel, Stefan Hudson, 
Zachary Atkinson, Quentin Bregg, Darren Steele. 
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WHAT IS BIOLOGICAL © 
INSECT CONTROL? 
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CLASS OF 5R 


Michael Adams 
Ewan DeWolf 
Cameron Frayling 
Alexander Hertel 
Christian Johnsen 
Jeremy King 
Michael Li 

Brant Lyon 

Jeffrey Paulson 
Matthew Richardson 
Paul Ryzuk 
Nicholas Simeoni 
Steven Tait 

Jeremy Vandekerkhove 
Jesse Young 

Mr. Rick Lidstone 


Dagaastt Aaland 





UG Ma BEY 99 
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GRADE 6D 


Jay Thakore, David Mayo, Douglas Sauer, Sean 
Tisdall, Scott Stevenson, Gautam Srivastava, 
Michael Wilson, Clayton Campbell, Emil Burdett, 
Shawn Steele, Jonathan Roberts, John Metcalfe, 
Nicholas Towill, Simon Marshall, Benjamin 
Brooks, Andrew Preston, Tymon Hsieh, Kyle 
Lister, Russell Houston, Geoffrey Gotto, Geoffrey 
Smith, Mr. Darms, Shaun Pollard (not in picture), 
(lower left) Simon Robinson, exchange student 
from England. 


ps 
= 
= 





GRADE 6L 


1989 & 90 
GRADE 6L 





Back Row (L to R): Scott Rankin, Michael Maysmith, Justin Maxwell, Mark Patterson, Ben Kerr, Mark Bailey, 
Nick Gregory. 

Middle Row (L to R): R. Longmuir, Michael Tuckey, David Street, Graeme Nicoll, Keith Hartwig, Adam Shep- 
pard, Mark Kitwin. 

Back Row (L to R): Chris Weston, Scott Emerson, Patrick John, Gabriel Bowers, Jason Izard, Vincent van 
Schaik, Cameron Fraser, Giordi Giacomelli, Peter Woodland. 








GLENLYON 
NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 


1989 & 90 
GRADE 7V_ i 





Back Row (L to R): Antony Scott, Chris Muller, Jason Doty, Jeremy Illingworth, Jeremy Brooks, John Wolfe, 
Jeff Lingwood. 

Middle Row (L to R): Nathan Bird, Dustin Appleton, Val Litwin, Chris Newsome, J.P. Oughtred, Seamus 
Wassman, Andrew Gidden, Mr. Vernon. 

Front Row (L to R): Matthew Clinton-Baker, Tristan Carl, David English, Kristian Dorken, Jesse Frender, David 
Kinghorn, Sidd Thakore, Noah Farnsworth, David Hannah. 
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Questions With No Answers 


Ocean. 

Silent and blue— 

Are you endless? 
Wind. 

Invisible and cool— 
Are you actually there? 
Rocks. 

Jagged and silent— 
Are you alive or dead? 
Mt. Baker. 

Distant and unmoving— 
Are you an illusion? 





Simon Marshall 6D 


Comparisons 





The moon is like a big dime in the sky. 
A tree is like a hairy pencil. The Sea 
Grass is like green needles on the ground. 
Flowers are like green chalk with petals. 
The ocean is like a big sheet of blue paper. 
Islands are like an anchored boat in the sea. 


The sea is as blue as the sky 

The sea is a new world. 

The sea is as beautiful as a flower. 

‘The sea is as dangerous as the north pole, 
but the fish are as bright as the sun. 


Brant Lyon 
Grade 5R Beau Klaibert 
Grade 5M 
A seagull in flight, The Gift 
enveloped in the wispy clouds — The gift I bought myself, wasn’t the one I had intended to buy. I had really 
a weaver of dreams wanted a Nintendo video game, but I couldn’t afford one. As I wandered through 
the shopping mall, the more I thought about the video game I wanted, the more 

John Metcalfe 6D depressed I became. I wandered absent minded into-a book store. 


As I glanced disinterestedly at the books, the cover on a book of dinosaurs caught 
my attention. I picked up the book and opened it. I was surprised to find that 
it was a pop-up book because I had always thought pop-up books were for pre- 
schoolers. As I turned each page of the dinosaur book, fascinating scenes of life- 
like animated reptiles were revealed to me. Breathing, eating, fighting or feeding 
their young, the dinosaurs came to life in my hands, I became so absorbed in the 
book, that I didn’t realize that the store was closing until the cashier touched my 
shoulder. 

As I quickly paid for the book and left the store, I realized that for about one- 
fifth of the price of a video gameCI have lost interest in video games) the knowiedge 
that the book holds will still be there for me. I had bought myself the best gift 
after all. 


Vincent Van Schaik 
Grade 6L 
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Me 


I’m as fast as a turtle. 
I’m as bad as an angel. 


I’m as dumb as an ‘A’ student. 


Floating lifelessly 
on the dark blue sea, 
endless seaweed. 


Douglas Sauer Gr. 6D 


I’m as poor as a millionaire. 
I’m as messy as clean water. 
I’m as rude as a gentleman. 





| Grade 5M 





Twisted Three Blind Mice 


Three myoptic rodents, 
Three myoptic rodents, 
Observe how they perambulate, 
Observe how they perambulate, 


Have you ever observed the agricultural specimens, 
Whose tails got shaved off by a carving utensil, 


Nicholas Ko 


A lonely pond, 
surrounded by water lilies — 
an artist at work. 


Low by my feet, 
slugs travelling all day, 
on their white road. 


Clayton Campbell Gr. 6D Michael Wilson Gr. 6D 


The Night 


One dark night I lay in my bed. The dark was whirling around me 
like mist on a cold winter’s morning. I lay and watched the moon as 


By a lady whose brain isn’t thicker than a tip of a pencil, _it rose and sent shadows rushing across the room. I tried to sleep, but 


Too bad ... those poor, 
Three myoptic rodents. 


Shawn Steele 
Grade 6D 


as 
5 


Calligraphy by 
Kyle Lister 6D 
‘Dragon Man’’ 


the dark was always there. I had no escape and I knew I must face the 
dark. All through the night the wind howled outside the window. I slept 
for a few hours, a restless sort of sleep. When I awoke the shadows 
crept away, the moon sank out of sight, the darkness changed to light 
and night was gone! 


Mark Patterson 
Grade 6L 


I Wish 


I wish I was a lamborghini 

so I could go really fast. 

I wish I was a famous painting 
so people would admire me. 

I wish I was a stereo speaker 
so I could play a cool song. 

I wish I was a fireplace 

so I could keep people warm. 


David Carroll 
Grade 5M 





Cold Midnight io 
Vieux Quebec, 
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HANDS IN ACTION! 


Junior Boys’ Basketball 
Team 


Coached by: C. Schneider and 
D. Vernon 


Back Row (L to R): David English, 
Dustin Appleton, David Hannah, Jer- 
emy Brooks, Jason Izard, Nick Greg- 
ory. 

Front Row (L to R): Keith Hartwig, 
Jesse Frender, Clayton Campbell, 
Adam Sheppard, Ben Kerr, Ewan De- 
wolf. 


GLENLYON 
NORFOLK. 
SCHOOL 


1969 & 90 


Patrols | a 


Back Row (L to R): Val Litwin, Shawn Steele, Adam Sheppard, Jeremy Illingworth, Jeremy Brooks, J.P. 
Oughtred, Jason Doty, Mr. Vernon. 
Front Row (L to R): Russell Houston, Clayton Campbell, Nathan Bird, David Hannah, Jesse Frender, Patrick 
John, David English, Kristian Dorken, Matthew Clinton-Baker. 
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Cross Country 





Back Row (L to R): Mrs. Lidstone, Patrick John, Matthew Clinton-Baker, Benji Brooks, Matthew Richardson, 
Jeremy Brooks, Nick Gregory, Michael Wilson, Ashton Quinn, Mr. Longmuir. 
Middle Row (L to R):L David Hannah, Nathan Bird, Emil Burdett, Michael Tuckey. 


Front Row (L to R): Nick Simeoni, Beau Klaibert, Andrew McCallum, Matthew Pettinger, Quentin Bregg, David 
Gregory, Nicholas Rowe, Michael Tuckey, Ryan Boyd. 





Our Junior Boys’ Volleyball Team began 
their season with much to learn. The first four 
league games clearly showed that. But the 
boys worked hard and did learn a great deal. 
As a result, they won the V.I.S.S.A. League 
championship at the season-ending tourna- 
ment! 





C. Schneider 
Coach 


Back Row (L to R): Benji Brooks, Mr. 
Schneider, Jeremy Brooks, Chris Muller. 
Middle Row (L to R): Andrew Gidden, J.P. 
Oughtred, Doug Sauer, Scott Rankin, Shawn 
Steele, Justin Maxwell. 

Front Row (L to R): Mike Stubbs, Tymon 
Tsieh, Gautam Srivastava. 

Missing: Jason Izard, Mr. Lidstone. 
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Prizegiving — June 20, 1990 


Presenter — Mr. Robert Wheaton 


Honour Roll — All Three Terms 

Gr. 4 Nigel David, Cam Frayling, Alex Hertel, Jeremy 
King, Nicholas Ko, Paul Ryzuk, Matthew Scuby, 
Nicholas Simeoni, Jesse Young. 

Gr. 5. Emil Burdett, Ben Kerr, Simon Marshall, Mark 
Patterson, Gadaum Sirvastave, Geoffrey Smith. 

Gr. 6 Tristan Carl, Jesse Frender, Jeremy Illingworth, 
Chris Newsome. 

Gr. 7 Paul Geddes, Andrew Grant, Stephen King, 
Jeremy Myers, Roderick Parker, Sanjit Sodhi. 


Scholarships 

Gr. 6 Nathan Bird, Jeremy Illingworth, Tristan Carl, 
Chris Newsome. 

Gr. 7 Paul Geddes, Andrew Grant, Stephen King, 
Jeremey Myers, Roderick Parker, Sanjit Sodhi. 

French Steven Bailey 

Michael Allan Award Daniel Schick 

Mary Ashworth Award Ryan Bicknell 

Gordon Denford Award Jeremy Myers 


Mathematics Competitions 

Gr. 7 Gauss-Keith Walker Award — Roderick Parker 
Team Members — Roderick Parker, Paul Ged- 
des, Michael Nelson 


Royal Commonwealth Essay — Provincial Level under 
12 (Good Effort) 
Joshua Scuby 


Creative Writing — Stephen Leacock Award (Junior) 
Mark Patterson 


Science — Vancouver Island Regional Science Fair 

— Honourable Mentions to Kevin Hearsum and Kevin 
Pearson 

— 2nd Place in Intermediate Division — Paul Geddes 


Citizenship — Cunningham Shield — Andrew Grant 


Service 

— Glenlyon Parents’ Auxiliary Award (Effort) 
Sanjit Sodhi 

— Spicer Award (Service to Primary) 
Nathan Bird 


Athletic Awards 
— Jim De Goede Cup for Proficiency in P.E. 
Geordie Lyall 


House Cup — 
Ist Place Thompson 
3rd Place Fraser 


2nd Place Douglas 
4th Place MacKenzie 


Best All-Round Boy — Junior Division (Morton Shield) 
Simon Marshall 


Best All-Round Boy — Senior Division (Simpson Bowl) 
Scott MacPherson 


Character and Conduct — (MacDowell Shield) 
Steven Bailey 


Scholarship Cup — Paul Geddes 
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Sponsors 


Ron and Marilyn Dinning 
Pam and Bruce Campbell 
Bunty Coombs 

Harbour House Restaurant 
Tommy Tuckers 

Winifred N. McCurdy 
Bruce Hackett 


Patrons 


Mr. I.C. and Mrs. B. Hannah 
Rob and Shirley Hunter 

The Brooks family 

R. and P. Wassman 

H. Bridgman 

The Sinclair-Wise Family 

D. Robertson 

Richard and Veronica Druce 
William and Norma Selwood 
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COOK, ROBERTS & WHITTAKER 
Barristers and Solicitors 


Ronald C. Cook Arthur M. Roberts, Q.C. 777 Fort Street, 
Michael J. Whittaker, Q.C. A. Douglas Macfarlane Victoria, B.C. 
Peter C. M. Freeman, Q.C. Peter Marson VW IG9 
Richard N. Stewart Sharon |. Walls 

J. Russell Impett Deborah J. Mason 


"GOOD LUCK GRADS" : "GO FOR IT" 


RESTAURANT + BAR * GRILL + SIDEWALK CAFE 


_ Great care has been taken by 

_ the management of this family 
company to preserve the antig- 
uity of this building and estab- 
lish a reputation for good food 
and liquor. You are welcome 
fo join us. 


381-1333 | Lunch — Dinner 
703 Douglas Street Tables Inside & Outside 


across from the Covention Centre Map Reference #17, Page 8 
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CADBORO BAY REAL ESTATE LTD. 
3830 CADBORO BAY ROAD, VICTORIA, B.C. V8N 4G2 


IAN GRANT 
477-1355 


“IN THE MIDDLE OF THE VILLAGE SERVING 
THE CADBORO BAY AREA.”’ 





PORTABLE KEYBOARDS - CLAYINOVAS - PIANOS - ELECTRONIC ORGANS. 
PLUS! PREOWNED KEYBOARD INSTRUMENTS - BIG REDUCTIONS! 


LESSONS - PIANO TUNING - ELECTRONIC SERVICE. 


DAVE’S KEYBOARD CENTRE LTD. 


2020 Blanshard (across from the Arena) 383-5222 


“Where Music is Funand Learning is Easy!” 
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\ 3023 Shakespeare St Victoria, BC 370-1800 








OAK BAY 


STAR 


203 Athlone Court 
2187 Oak Bay Avenue 
Victoria, B.C. V8R 1G1 









Phone 598-4123 504 TORONTO ST. at 
VICTORIA, B.C. V8V 
TONY KANT 
Publisher 








BOB & SHEILA HARVEY 









TRAVELWORLD 
BUSINESS TRAVEL (604) 382-6181 


¢ VACATION TRAVEL (604) 382-3121 


< ° COMMERCE MALL 
sé #5 - 1175 DOUGLAS ST., VICTORIA 
B.C., CANADA V8W 2E2 


a « 
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Jewellery Appraisals with Color Photographs 















eric gatino 
gold & silversmith 






Menzies 


1N9 (604) 361-4491 








SALON GEORGE 


Complete 
Hairstyling & Esthetic 
Services 





Stylist Esthetician 
1950-B Oak Bay Ave. Telephone 
Victoria, B.C. V8R 1C9 592-5112 











(604) 598-4813 2225 Oak Bay Ave. 
Victoria, B.C. 
VBR 1G4 


OAK BAY JEWELLERS 


“A Jewellery Store ... and more’ 


Barbara M. dejong Folkert H. deJong 
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Good Luck 


Congratulations to All The Grads! 


607 OSWEGO ST. RESERVATIONS 
VICTORIA, B.C. 386-1244 
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Elan Fashion Collection 


Showing good taste and being stylish no longer means spending a fortune 
on clothing. Consignment shopping is the alternative that allows you 
to afford quality clothing by international as well as local designers. 

You can look the way you want to look, and change your image as often 

as you like, within your means. 


Visit Margaret or Veronique on Chamberlain Walk 
at 1841 Oak Bay Avenue 
598-5331 


Open Monday through Saturday. 








© COMPLETE CUISINE e 
FINE FOODS TO GO 








595-3151 1824 OAK BAY AVE. 


Let the entertainment season begin! 
Complete cuisine can make it easy for you with 
innovative personalized catering. 
eee 
Still the finest selection of take-out gourmet foods and 
dinner entrees in Victoria. 


SILVER STAR 








MOUNTAIN 








‘ 
: 


JANUARY 1990 G.N.S. SKI TRIP 


SILVER STAR 4 “itnas at Siver Star Mountain SILVER STAR 
MOUNTAIN MOUNTAIN 


A GeAUINI PAG DE IWANINEG ILANSESelllinG SILVER STAR MOUNTAIN RESORT A CAN A Dl AN “GeUpAgGr samc 
P.O. BOX 7000, VERSON, B.C. VIT 8X5 








CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-663-4431 
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A LIVING HIsToRY 


Canadian Travel Abroad, Canada’s leading tour operator to the USSR, invites 
you to take part in a living history of Russia. Explore the fascinating history, 
experience the dynamic culture and marvelat the artistic treasures of Russia. 


IMPERIAL CITIES CAUCASUS 
¢ Moscow « Yalta *Moscow ¢ Volgograd ¢ Sochi 
e Leningrad ¢ Tbilisi * Yerevan ¢ Leningrad 
11 Days 17 Days 
From $2964 to $3189 From $3339 to $3609 


TREASURES OF 
RUSSIA & HELSINKI ALONG THE SILK ROUTE 


¢ Moscow ¢ Irkutsk © Tashkent * Leningrad * Ashkhabad * Mary 


eChardzhou ¢ Bukhara 
* Samarkand ¢ Tbilisi « Yalta © Kiev. Gamsreand s oahkent e Arma Ata 


¢ Leningrad ¢ Helsinki ¢ Moscow e Helsinki 
22 Days 22 Days 
From $4214 to $4414 From $4014 to $4214 


ALSO AVAILABLE 10 DAY ART & THEATRE CELEBRATION 
AND 22 DAY RUSSIA, MONGOLIA & HELSINKI 


Tour Price Includes: ¢ Airfare * Accommodation ¢ Surface travel e Sightseeing 
¢ Most meals ¢ Fodor's Guide to Russia (Except for Art & Theatre Celebration) ¢ USSR Video 


Not Included: ¢ Taxes ¢ Visa fees 
All prices in CA $ and are based on per person, double occupancy from Vancouver. 
For Information and reservations call your Travel Agent or: 


Canadian Travel Abroad Ltd. wie 
yp 80 Richmond Street W., Ste 2007 iy 
[2 Toronto, Ontario, M5H 2C6 
ar / Tel:(416) 364-2738 lie Fo nan 


Wats: 1-800-387-1876 


Reg.# 1040985 & 1039982 >. 
: Intourist WIAVNAIR 
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KE . B.C. Owned and Operated 
ISLAND SEED 
FREE pti sgeari eI DELIVERY GO. LTD. D. Bruce Smith 


President 
Phone 598-3380 
1121 Vancouver St., 
Roy K. Tucker Victoria, B.C. 
Pharmacist Canada V8V 3W1 (604) 384-0345 


Peter Schlatter 









Allen Schlatter 
2215 OAK BAY AVE. 2378 ‘BEACON AVE 
VICTORIA, B.C. er SIDNEY, B.C. 
595-1144 “The Shoe Fitting Specialists” 656-5822 






VICTORIA WICKER SHOPPE 
1848 OAK BAY AVENUE 


For all your wicker and rattan products. 
— free delivery 
— lowest price in town 





592-1447 
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4 | Hampshire PAN DUNLOP, 
igl House ?.s 
Midland Doherty Limited 


EMPTE SE AIP E Ts Suite 300 


2182 OAK BAY AVENUE, VICTORIA, B.C. V8R1G3 ¢ (604) 592-2556 International House 
880 Douglas Street 


Victoria, B.C. Bus.: (604) 388-6411 
Canada V8W 2B7 Res.: (604) 592-4294 
















A beautiful 
selection of 
pottery, weaving, 

woodwork, folk art, silk 
scarves and glass. Gifts 
for every occasion all 
made by local artists. 









VILLAGE 
1 HOUR 
PHOTO 


I 113 Athlone Court ¢ 2187 Oak Bay Avenue, Victoria, B.C. V8R 1G1 


Telephone 595-5131 



























gifts e cande 
decorative accessories 


SIDE STREET 
STUDIO 


1503 Fell St. 
(Just off Oak Bay Ave 


near Richmond) 


592-1262 






Cena WAL 






hair & nail care 






Monterey Mews 





10 - 5:30 Mon.-Sat. OAK BAY BRENTWOOD BAY 
#102 - 2250 Oak Bay Ave. 

VictonalB.C. V8R ee 107 - 1841 OAK BAY AVE., 7135 WEST SAANICH RD. 

595-3621 VICTORIA, B.C. V8R 1C4 SIDNEY, B.C. VOS 1A0 

592-2481 652-0480 








TOYSHOP CVE Tins 
Aitts for all reasons 


maureen m. liddell 


ph 598-3832 
Wisil, Seis! 


2223A OAK BAY AVENUE, VICTORIA, B.C. V8R 1G4 
1834 oak bay avenue, victoria, b.c., canada V8R 1C2 197 


VICTORIA'S 
LARGEST TOTAL 


Car Care CENTRE 





"The Royal Treatment" 


Transmissions 





Exhaust Systems Tune-ups and Diagnostic 
Brakes Service 
Radiators 

on Government St. 
Auto Glass 

at Princess Ave. 

Upholstery 
Sunroofs 


Auto Parts & Accessories 
New and Rebuilt Parts 


Tires 


Ae Alignment 361 -41 95 





Regional Pageant Office 
Miss Canada 

Miss Teen Canada 

Victoria & North Van. Isiand 


CAREER PREPARATION COURSES 
e BASIC MODELLING « ADVANCED MODELLING 


¢ PHOTOGRAPHY ¢ COMMERCIAL & VIDEO 
TRAINING FOR ADULTS & TEENS 

¢ COLOUR CODING & PEZZAZZ COSMETICS 

e BONDED & REGISTERED TRADE SCHOOL 

°¢ TAX DEDUCTIBLE CERTIFICATE COURSES 


L D1 MODELS 


121-3347 


#116-1595 McKENZIE AVE. 
(CORNER OF SHELBOURNE & McKENZIE) VICTORIA, B.C. 
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REF 


050 
GLE Glenlyon-Norfolk School 


year book Hand in Hand, 
1989-90 0 











